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CRITICAL AND HISTORICAL ESSAYS

CONTRIBUTED TO Teeso

THE EDINBURGH REVIEW. ... ..

LORD CLIVE. (JANUARY, 1840.)

The Life of Robert Lord Clive; collécted from the Family Puapers,
Communicated by the Earl of Powis. By MaJoR-GRNERAL SiR JoRN
MaLcoLw, K.C.B. 3vols. 8vo. London: 1836.

Wk have always thought it strange that, while the history
of the Spanish empire in America is familiarly known to all the
tations of Europe, the great actions of our countrymen in the
East should, even among ourselves, excite little interest.
Every schoolboy knows who imprisoned Montezuma, and
who strangled Atahualpa. But we doubt whether one in ten,
¢ven among English gentlemen of highly cultivated minds,
¢an tell who won the battle of Buxar, who perpetrated the
massacre of Patna, whether Surajah Dowlah ruled in Oude or
in Travancore, or whether Holkar was a Hindoo or a Mussul-
man. Yet the victories of Cortes were gained over savages
who had no letters, who were ignorant of the use of metals,
who had not broken in a single animal to labour, who wielded
no better weapons than those which could be made out of
sticks, flints, and fish-bones, who regarded a horse-soldier
as a monster, half man and half beast, who 100k a harque-

busier for a sorcerer, able to scatter the thunder snd. Vgt
Macatway, Essays. 1V, ' LY






LORD CLIVE. ‘8

if the author had lived to complete and revise it, would pro-
bably have been improved by condensation and by a better
arrangement. We are more disposed to perform the pleasing
duty of expressing our gratitude to the noble family to which
the public owes s0 much useful and curious information.

The effect of the book, even when we make the largest
allowance for the partiality of those who have furnished and
of those who have digested the materials, is, on the whole,
greatly to raise the character of Lord Clive. We are far in-
deed from sympathizing with Sir John Malcolm, whose love
passes the love of biographers, and who can see nothing but
wisdom and justice in the actions of his idol. But we areat
least equally far from concurring in the severe judgment of
Mr. Mill, who seems to us to show less discrimination in his
account of Clive than in any other part of his valuable work.
Clive, like most men who are born with strong passions and
tried by strong temptations, committed great faults. But
every person who takes a fair and enlightened view of his
whole career must admit that our island, so fertile in heroes
and statesmen, has scarcely ever produced a man more truly
great either in arms or in council.

The Clives had been settled, ever since the twelfth century,
‘on an estate of no great value, near Market-Drayton, in
Shropshire. Inthe reign of George the First, this moderate
but ancient inheritance was possessed by Mr. Richard Clive,
‘who seems to have been a plain man of no great tact or capa-
city. He had been bred to the law, and divided his time
‘between professional business and the avocations of & small
proprietor. He married a lady from Manchester, of the name
of Gaskill, and became the father of a very numerous family.
Hie eldest son, Robert, the founder of the British empire in
India, 'was born st the old seat of his ances'wrs on the twenky-
sinth of September, 1725, -

\Q
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purely a trading corporation. Its territory consisted of a few
square miles, for which rent was paid to the native govern-
ments. Its troops were scarcely numerous enough to man the
batteries of three or four ill-constructed forts, which had been
erected for the protection of the warehouses. The natives,
who composed a considerable part of these little garrisons,
had not yet been trained in the discipline of Europe, and were
armed, some with swords and shields, some with bows and
arrows. The business of the servant of the Company was not,
as now, to conduct the judicial, financial, and diplomatic
business of & great country, but to take stock, to make ad-
vances to weavers, to ship cargoes, and above all to keep an
eye on private traders who dared to infringe the monopoly.
The younger clerks were so miserably paid that they could
scarcely subsist without incurring debt; the elder enriched
themselves by trading on their own account: and those who
lived to rise to the top of the service often accumulated con-
siderable fortunes.

Madras, to which Clive had been appointed, was, at this
time, perhaps, the first in importance of the Company’s
settlements. In the preceding century, Fort St. George had
arisen on a barren spot beaten by a raging surf; and in the
neighbourhood a town, inhabited by many thousands of na-
tives, had sprung up, as towns spring up in the East, with the
rapidity of the prophet’s gourd. There were already in the
suburbs many white villas, each surrounded by its garden,
whither the wealthy agents of the Company retired, after the
labours of the desk and the warehouse, to enjoy the cool
breeze which springs up at sunset from the Bay of Bengal.
The habits of these mercantile grandees appear to have been
more profuse, luxurious, and ostentatious, than those of the
high judicial and political functionaries who have succeeded
them. But comfort was far legs understood. Many devices
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till mose than a year after he had left England. His situation
at Madras was most painful. His funds were exhausted. His
pay was smsll. He had contracted debts. He was wretchedly
lodged, no small calamity in a climate which can be made to-
lerable to an European only by spacious and well-placed apart-
ments. He had been furnished with letters of recommenda-
tion to a gentleman who might have assisted him; but when
he landed at Fort St. George he found that this gentleman had
sailed for England. The lad’s shy and haughty disposition
withheld him from introducing himself to strangers. He was
several months in India before he became acquainted with a
single family. The climate aflfected his health and spirits.
His duties were of a kind ill suited to his ardent and daring
character. He pined for his home, and in his letters to his
relations expressed his feelings in language softer and more
pensive than we should have expected either from the way-
wardness of his boyhood, or from the inflexible sternness of
his later years. ‘Ihave notenjoyed,” says he, “one happy
day since I left my native country;”’ and again, “Imust con-
fess, atintervals, when I think of my dear native England, it
affects me in a very particular manner . .... IfIshould be so
far blessed as to visit again my own country, but more espe-
cislly Manchester, the centre of all my wishes, all that I could
hope or desire for would be presented before me in oneview.”
One solace he found of the most respectable kind. The
Governor possessed a good library, and permitted Clive to
have access to it. The young man devoted much of his leisure
to reading, and acquired at this time almost all the knowledge
of books that he ever possessed. As a boy he had been too
idle, asaman he soon became too busy, for literary pursuits.
But neither climate nor poverty, neither study nor the
sorrows of & home-sick exile, could tame the desperate auda-
city of bis spirit. He behaved to his official superiors s e
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and prosperous as if appears on a superficial view, was yet,
even in its best days, far worse governed than the worst go-
verned parts of Europe now are. The administration was
tainted with all the vices of Oriental despotism and with all the
vices inseparable from the domination of race over race. The
conflicting pretensions of the princes of the royal house pro-
duced a long series of crimes and public disasters. Ambitious
lieutenants of the sovereign sometimes aspired to indepen-
dence, Fierce tribes of Hindoos, impatient of a foreign yoke,
frequently withheld tribute, repelled the armies of the govern-
ment from the mountain fastnesses, and poured down in arms
onthe cultivated plains. In spite, however, of much constant
maladministration, in spite of oceasional convulsions which
shook the whole frame of society, this great monarchy, on the
whole, retained, during some generations, an outward appear-
ance of unity, majesty, and energy. But throughout the long
reign of Aurungzebe, the state, notwithstanding all that the vi-
gour and policy of the prince could effect, was hastening to
dissolution.  After his death, which took place in the year
1707, the ruin was fearfully rapid. Violent shocks from
without co-operated with an incurable decay which was fast
proceeding within; and in a few years the empire had under-
gone utter decomposition.

The history of the saccessors of Theodosius bears no small
analogy to thiat of the successors of Aurungzebe. But perhaps
the fall of the Carlovingians furnishesthe nearest parallel to the
fall of the Moguls. Charlemagne wasscarcely interred when the
imbeeility and the disputes of his descendants began.to bring
tontempt on themselves and destruction on their subjects. The
wide dominion of the Franks was severed into a thousand pie-
ces. Nothing more than a nominal dignity was left to the abject
heirs of an illustrious name, Charles the Bald, and Charles the
Fas, andCharlesthe Simple. Fierceinvaders, differingiromeada
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Golconda had been disposed by the most skilful hands of Eu-
rope, and the inestimable Mountain of Light, which, after
many strange vicissitudes, lately shone in the bracelet of Run-
jeet Sing, and is now destined to adorn the hideous idol of
Orissa. The Afghan soon followed to complete the work of
devastation which the Persian had begun. The warlike tribes
of Rajpootana threw off the Mussulman yoke. A band of mer-
cenary soldiers occupied Rohilcund. The Seiks ruled on the
Indus. The Jauts spread dismay along the Jumna. The
highlands which border on the western sea-coast of India
poured forth a yet more formidable race, a race which was
long the terror of every native power, and which, after many
desperate and doubtful struggles, yielded only to the fortune
and genius of England. It was under the reign of Aurung-
z¢be that this wild clan of plunderers first descended from
their mountains; and soon after his death, every corner of his
wide empire learned to tremble at the mighty name of the
Mshrattas. Many fertile viceroyalties were entirely subdued
by them. Their dominions stretched across the peninsula
from sea to sea. Mahratta captains reigned at Poonah, at
Gualior, in Guzerat, in Berar, and in Tanjore. Nor did they,
though they had become great sovereigns, therefore cease to
be freebooters. They still retained the predatory habits of
their forefathers. Every region which was not subject to their
rile was wasted by their incursions. Wherever their kettle-
drums were heard, the peasant threw his bag of rice on his
shoulder, hid his small savings in his girdle, and fled with his
vife and children to the mountains or the jungles, to the mild-
er neighbourhood of the hymna and the tiger. Many pro-
vinces redeemed their harvests by the payment of an annual
ransom. Even the wretched phantom who still bore the im-
perial title stooped to pay this ignominious black-meil. The
camp-fires of one rapacious leader were seen from the walls of
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even those wild races which had resisted the most powerful of
the Moguls ; and, having united under its laws a hundred mil-
lions of subjects, would carry its victorious arms far to the east
of the Burrampooter, and far to the west of the Hydaspes,
dictate terms of peace at the gates of Ava, and seat its vassal
onthe throne of Candahar.

The man who first saw that it was possible to found an
Eerapean empire on the ruins of the Mogul monarehy was
Dupleix. His restless, capacious, and inventive mind had
fotmed this scheme, at a time when the ablest servants of the
English Company were busied only about invoices and bills of
lasding. Nor had he only proposed to himself the end. He
ad also & just and distinct view of the means by which it was
to be attained. He clearly saw that the greatest force which
the princes of India could bring into the field would be no
mstch for a emall body of men trained in the discipline, and
guided by the tactics, of the West. He saw also that the
natives of India might, under European commanders, be
formed into armies, such as Saxe or Frederic would be proud
to command. He was perfectly aware that the most easy and
convenient way in which an European adventurer could exer-
tise sovereignty in India, was te govern the motions, and to
speak through the mouth of some glittering puppet dignified
by the title of Nabob or Nizam. The arts both of war and
policy, which a few years later were employed with such signal
success by the English, were first understood and practised by
this ingenious and aspiring Frenchman.

The situation of India was such that scarcely any aggres-
sion could be without a pretext, either in old laws or in recent
praetice. - All rights were in a state of utter uncertainty; and
the Europeans who took part in the disputes of the natives con-
founded the confusion, by applying to Asistic politics \ee

pablic law of the West and amslogies drawn from the ieoda\
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srds. They united their interests, invaded the Carnatic,
and applied for assistance to the French, whose fame had
been raised by their success against the English in the recent
war on the coast of Coromandel.

Nothing could have happened more pleasing to the subtle
and ambitious Dupleix. To make a Nabob of the Carnatic, to
make a Viceroy of the Deccan, to rule under their names the
whole of southern India; this was indeed an attractive pro-
spect. He sallied himself with the pretenders, and sent four
hundred French soldiers, and two thousand sepoys, dis-
ciplined after the European fashion, to the assistance of his
confederates, A battle was fought. The French distinguished
themselves greatly. Anaverdy Khan was defeated and slain.
His son, Mahommed Ali, who was afierwards well known in
England as the Nabob of Arcot, and who owes to the elo-
gquence of Burke a most unenviable immortality, fled with a
scanty remnant of his army to Trichinopoly; and the con-
querors became at once masters of almost every part of the
Camatic. .

This was but the beginning of the greatness of Dupleix.
After some months of fighting, negotiation, and intrigue, his
ability and good fortune seemed to have prevailed every
where. NazirJung perished by the hands of his own followers;
Mirzgapha Jung was master of the Deccan; and the triumph of
French arms and French policy was complete. At Pondicherry
all was exultation and festivity. Salutes were fired from the
batteries, aad Te Deum sung in the churches. The new Nizam
came thither to visit his allies; and the ceremony of his instal-
lation was performed there with great pomp. Dupleix, dressed
in the garb worn by Mahommedans of the highest rank, en-
tered the town in the same palanquin with the Nizam, and, in
the pageant which followed, took precedence of sl the court,
He was declared Governor of India from the river Kxistas o
Macavlay, Essays. ]V. b
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Dupleix Fatihabad, which is, being interpreted, the City of
the Victory of Dupleix.

The English had made some feeble and irresolute attempts
to stop the rapid and brilliant career of the rival Company, and
continued to recognise Mahommed Ali as Nabob of the Car-
natic. But the dominions of Mahommed Ali consisted of
Trichinopoly alone; and Trichinopoly was now invested by
Chunda Sahib and his French auxiliaries. To raise the siege
seemed impossible. The small force which was then atMadras
had no commander. Major Lawrence had returned to Eng-
land; and not a single officer of established character re-
mained in the settlement. The natives had learned to look
with contempt on the mighty nation which was soon to con-
quer and to rule them. They had seen the French colours
flying on Fort St. George; they had seen the chiefs of the
English factory led in triumph through the streets of Pon-
dicherry; they had seen the arms and counsels of Dupleix
every where successful, while the opposition which the
authorities of Madras had made to his progress, had served
only to expose their own weakness, and to heighten his glory.
At this - moment, the valour and genius of an obscure English
youth suddenly turned the tide of fortune.

Clive was now twenty-five years old. After hesitating for
.some time between a military and a commercial life, he had at
length been placed in & post which partook of both characters,
.that of commissary to the troops, with the rank of captain.
The present emergency called forth all his powers. He re-
presented to his superiors that, unless some vigorous effort
were made, Trichinopoly would fall, the House of Anaverdy
Khan-would perish, and the French would become the real
‘masters of the whole peninsula of India. It was absolutely
-necessary to strike some daring blow. If an attack were made

-on Arcot, the capital of the Carnatic, snd the fevowtie ‘
t}\
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from Vellore, and by a still more important reinforcement of
ahundred and fifty French soldiers whom Dupleix despatched
from Pondicherry. The whole of this army, amounting to
shout ten thousand men, was under the command of Rajah
Sahib, son of Chunda Sahib.

Rajah Sahib proceeded to invest the fort of Arcot, which
seemed quite incapable of sustaining a siege. The walls were
rainous, the ditches dry, the ramparts too narrow to admit
the guns, the battlements too low to protect the soldiers. The
little garrison had been greatly reduced by casualties. It
now consisted of & hundred and twenty Europeans and two
hundred sepoys. Only four officers were left; the stock of
provisions was scanty; and the commander, who had to con-
duct the defence under circumstances so discouraging, was a
young man of five and ‘twenty, who had been bred a book-
keeper.

During fifty days the siege went on. During fifty days the
" young captain maintained the defence, with a firmness, vi-
- gilance, and ability, which would have done honour to the
" oldest marshal in Europe. The breach, however, increased

day by day. The garrison began to feel the pressure of
hunger. Under sach circumstances, any troops so scantily
provided with officers might have been expected to show signs
of insubordination; and the danger was peculiarly great in a
force composed of men differing widely from each other in
extraction, colour, language, manners, and religion. But
the devotion of the little band to its chief surpassed any thing
that is related of the Tenth Legion of Casar, or of the Old
Guard of Napoleon. The sepoys came to Clive, not to com-
plain of their scanty fare, but to propese that all the grain
should be given to the Europeans, who required more nourish-
ment than the natives of Asia. The thin grog), they =W,
which was strained away from the rice, wouwd wmihee fer
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the tyrant smote the lifeless lips with his staff, and how a few
old men recollected with tears that they had seen those lips
pressed to the lips of the Prophet of God. After the lapse of
near twelve centuries, the recurrence of this solemn season
excites the fiercest and saddest emotions in the bosoms of the.
devout Moslem of India. They work themselves up to such
agonies of rage and lamentation that some, it is said, have
given up the ghost from the mere effect of mental excitement.
They believe that whoever, during this festival, falls in arms
against the infidels, atones by his death for all the sins of his
life, and passes at once to the garden of the Houris. It was
at this time that Rajah Sahib determined to assault Arcot.
Stimulating drugs were employed to aid the effect of religious
zeal, and the besiegers, drunk with enthusiasm, drunk with
bang, rushed furiously to the attack.

Clive had received secret intelligence of the design, had
made. his arrangements, and, exhausted by fatigue, had
thrown himself on his bed. He was awakened by the alarm,
and was instantly at his post. The enemy advanced driving
before them elephants whose foreheads were armed with iron
plates. It was expected that the gates would yield to the
shock of these living battering-rams. But the huge beasts no
sooner. felt the English musket-balls than they turned round,
snd rushed furiously away, trampling on the multitude which
had urged them forward. A raft was launched on the water.
which filled one part of the ditch. Clive, perceiving that his
gunners at that post did not understand their business, took
the management of a piece of artillery himself, and cleared
the raft in a few minutes. Where the moat was dry, the
assailants mounted with great boldness; but they were re-
ceived with a fire 8o heavy and so well-directed, that it soon
quelled the courage even of fanaticism and of ntoxiceXon.
ZThe rear rauks of the English kept the front tanks sopphed,
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which were four hundred French troops, appeared almost
under the guns of Fort St. George and laid waste the villas and
gardens of the gentlemen of the English settlement. But he
was again encountered and defeated by Clive. More than a
hundred of the French were killed or taken, a loss more
serious than that of thousands of natives. The victorious
army marched from the field of battle to Fort St. David. On
theroad lay the City of the Vietory of Dupleix, and the stately
monument which was designed to commemorate the triumphs
of France in the East. Clive ordered both the city and the
monument to be rased to the ground. He was induced, we
believe, to take this step, not by personal or national malevo-
lence, but by a just and profound policy. The town and its
pompous name, the pillar and its vaunting inscriptions, were
among the devices by which Dupleix had laid the public mind
of India under a spell. This spell it was Clive’s business to
break. The natives had been taught that France was confess-
edly the first power in Europe, and that the English did not
presume to dispate her supremacy. No measure could be
more effectual for the removing of this delusion than the
public and solemn demolition of the French trophies.

The government of Madras, encouraged by these events,
determined to send a strong detachment, under Clive, to rein-
force the garrison of Trichinopoly. But just at this conjuncture,
Major Lawrence arrived from England, and assumed the chief
command. From the waywardness and impatience of control
which had characterised Clive, both at school and in the count-
ing-house, it might have been expected that he would not,
after such achievements, act with zeal and good humourina
subordinate capacity. But Lawrence had early treated him
vwith kindness; and it is bare justice to Clive to say that, proud
and overbearing as he was, kindness was never thrown away
gpon him. He cheerfully placed himself under the ordera ot
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person from the poor slighted boy who had been sent out ten
years before to seek his fortune. He was only twenty-seven;
yet his country already respected him as one of her first sol-
diers. There was then general peace in Europe. The Car-
natic was the only part of the world where the English and
French were in arms against each other, The vast schemes
of Dupleix had excited no small uaneasiness in the city of Lon.
don; and the rapid turn of fortune, which was chiefly owing
to the courage and talents of Clive, had been hailed with great
delight. The young captain was known at the India House
"by the honourable nickname of General Clive, and was toasted
by that appellation at the feasts of the Directors. On his ar-
rival in England, he found himself an object of general in-
terest and admiration. The East India Company thanked him
for his services in the warmest terms, and bestowed on him &
sword set with diamonds. With rare delicacy, he refused to
receive this token of pratitude unless a similar compliment
were paid 1o his friend and commander, Lawrence.

It may easily be supposed that Clive was mast cordially
welcomed home by his family, who were delighted by his suc-
cess, though they seem to have been hardlyable to comprehend
how their naughty idle Bobby had become so great a man.
His father had been singularly hard of belief. Not until the
news of the defence of Arcot arrived in England was the old
gentleman heard to growl out that, after all, the booby hed
something in him. His expressions of approbation became
stronger and stronger a3 news arrived of one brilliant exploit
after another; and he was at length immoderately fond and
proud of his son.

Clive's relations had very substantial reasons for rejoicing
at his return. Considerable sums of prize-money had fallen
to kis share; and he had brought home a moderate fortune,
part of which he expended in extricating bis father tromps-
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were swept away by the Reform Act in 1832. He was opposed
by Lord Sandwich, whose influence had long been paramount
there: and Fox exerted himself strenuously in Sandwich’s
behalf. Clive, who had been introduled to Fox, and very
kindly received by him, was brought forward on the Sandwich
interest, and was returned. But a petition was presented
against the return, and was backed by the whole influence of
the Duke of Newcastle.

The case was heard, according to the usage of that time,
before a committee of the whole House. Questions respecting
elections were then -considered merely as party questions.
Judicial impartiality was not even affected. Sir Robert Wal-
pole was in the habit of saying openly that, in election battles,
there ought to be no quarter. On the present occasion the
excitement was great. The matter really at issue was, not
vhether Clive had been properly or improperly returned, but
whether Newcastle or Fox was to be master of the New House
of Commons, and consequently first minister. The contest
was long and obstinate, and success seemed to lean some-
times to one side and sometimes to the other. Fox put forth
all his rare powers of debate, beat half the lawyers in the
House at their own weapons, and carried division after division
agajnst the whole influence of the Treasury. The committee
decided in Clive’s favour. But when the resolution was re-
ported to the House, things took a different course. The
remnant of the Tory Opposition, contemptible asit was, had
yet sufficient weight to turn the scale between the nicely-ba-

‘lanced parties of Newcastle and Fox. Newcastle the Tories

could only despise. Fox they hated, as the boldest and most
subtle politician and the ablest debater among the Whigs, as
the steady friend of Walpole, as the devoted adherent of the

‘Duke of Cumberland. After wavering till the last moment,

they determined to vote in & body with the Prime Mimither's
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sessed such natural advantages, both for agriculture and for
It commerce. The Ganges, rushing through a hundred chan-
- nels to the sea, has formed a vast plain of rich mould which,
 even under the tropical sky, rivals the verdure of an English
% April. Therice fields yield an increase such as is elsewhere
! unknown. Spices, sugar, vegetable oils, are produced with
1 marvellous exuberance. The rivers afford an inexhaustible
i supply of fish. The desolate islands along the sea-coast,
overgrown by noxious vegetation, and swarming with deer
and tigers, supply the cultivated districts with abundance of
salt. The great stream which fertilises the soil is, at the same
time, the chief highway of Eastern commerce. On its banks,
sad on those of its tributary waters, are the wealthiest marts,
the most splendid capitals, and the most sacred shrines of In-
dia. The tyranny of man had for ages struggled in vain
against the overflowing bounty of nature. In spite of the
Mussulman despot, and of the Mahratta freebooter, Bengal
T was known through the East as the garden of Eden, as the rich
1 kingdom. Iis population multiplied exceedingly. Distant
provinces were nourished from the overflowing of its grana-
ries; and the noble ladies of London and Paris were clothed
in the delicate produce of its looms. The race by whom this
rich tract was peopled, enervated by a soft climate and ac-
customed to peaceful avocations, bore the same relation to
other Asiatics which the Asiatics generally bear to the bold
and energetic children of Europe. The Castilians have a
proverb that in Valencia the earth is- water and the men
women; and the description is at least equally applicable to
the vast plain of the Lower Ganges. Whatever the Bengalee
does he does langnidly. His favourite pursuits are sedentary.
He shrinks from bodily exertion; and, though voluble in dis-
pute, and singularly pertinacious in the war of chicane, he wd-
dom engsges ia & personal conflict, and scarcely ever exwia s
Macanloy, Essays. 1V, 3.
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———— e

Ber' mch as would have enervated even a vigorous intellect and
‘her perverted even a generous disposition. He was unreasonable,
sturt because nobody ever dared to reason with him, and selfish,
because he had never been made to feel himself dependent on
pos: the goodwill of others. Early debauchery had unnerved his
the body and his mind. He indulged immoderately in the use of
vtht ardent spirits, which inflamed his weak brain almost to mad-
ser ness. His chosen companions were flatterers, sprung from -
npk; the dregs of the people, and recommended by nothing but
s, buffoonery and servility. It is said that he had arrived at that
' last stage of buman depravity, when cruelty becomes pleasing
ooll forits own sake, when the sight of pain, as pain, where no ad-
»mj vantage is to be gained, no offence punished, no danger
ide| averted, is an agreeable excitement. It had early been his
or| amusement to torture beasts and birds; and, when he grew up,
4| he enjoyed with still keener relish the misery of his fellow-
th| creatures.
il  From a child Surajah Dowlah had hated the English. It
‘e| was his whim to do so; and his whims were never opposed. He
k| had also formed a very exaggerated notion of the wealth
ni| which might be obtained by plundering them; and his feeble
#| and uncultivated mind was incapable of perceiving that the
richgs of Calcutta, had they been even greater than he ima-
4| gined, would not compensate him for what he must lose, if the
European trade, of which Bengal was a chief seat, should be
driven by his violence to some other quarter. Pretexts fora
quarrel were readily found. The English, in expectation of a
war with France, had begun to fortify their settlement without
special permission from the Nabob. A rich native, whom he
longed to plunder, had taken refuge at Calcutta, and had not
been delivered up. On such grounds as these Surajah Dowlah
marched with a great army against Fort William,

The servants of the Company at Madras had been forerd
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they entreated; but in vain. The guards threatened to cut
down sll who hesitated. The captives were driven into the
cell at the point of the sword, and the door was instantly shut
and locked upon them.

Nothing in history or fiction, not even the story which
Ugolino told in the sea of everlasting ice, after he had wiped
his bloody lips on the scalp of his murderer, approaches the
horrors which were recourfted by the few survivors of that
night. They cried for mercy. They strove to burst the door.
Holwell who, even in that extremity, retained some presence
of mind, offered large bribes to the gaolers. But the answer
was that nothing could be done without the Nabob’s orders,
that the Nabob was asleep, and that he would be angry if any-
body woke him. Then the prisoners went mad with despair.
They trampled each other down, fought for the places at the
windows, fought for the pittance of water with which the cruel
mercy of the murderers mocked their agonies, raved, prayed,
blasphemed, implored the guards to fire among them. The
gaolers in the mean time held lights to the bars, and shouted
with laughter at the frantic struggles of their victims. At
length the tumult died away in low gaspings and moanings.
The day broke. The Nabob had slept off his debauch, and
permitted the door to be opened. But it was some time before
the soldiers could make a lane for the survivors, by piling up
on each side the heaps of corpses on which the burning climate
had already begun to do its loathsome work. When at length
a passage was made, twenty-three ghastly figures, such as
their own mothers would not have known, staggered one by
one out of the charnel-house. A pit was instantly dug. The
dead bodies, a hundred and twenty-three in number, were
flung into it promiscuously, and covered up.

But these things which, after the lapse of more than eighty
years, cannot be told or read without horror, awakened nei-
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teenth or the Empress Maria Theresa. In October the expe-
dition sailed ; but it had to make its way against adverse winds,
and did not reach Bengal till December.

The Nabob was revelling in fancied security at Moor-
shedabad. He was so profoundly ignorant of the state of
foreign countries that he often used to say that there were not
ten thousand men in all Europe; and it had never occurred to
him as possible, that the English would dare to invade his
dominions. But, though undisturbed by any fear of their
military power, he began to miss them greatly. His revenues
fell off; and his ministers succeeded in making him understand
that a ruler may sometimes find it more profitable to protect
traders in the open enjoyment of their gains than to put them
to the torture for the purpose of discovering hidden chests of
gold and jewels. He was already disposed to permit the Com~
pany to resume its-mercantile operations in his country, when
he received the news that an English armament was in the
Hoogley. He instantly ordered all his troops to assemble at
Moorshedabad, and marched towards Calcutta.

Clive had commenced operations with his usual vigour.
He took Budgebudge, routed the garrison of Fort William,
recovered Calcutta, stormed and sacked Hoogley. The Na-
bob, already disposed to make some concessions to the Eng-
lish, was confirmed in his pacific disposition by these proofs
of their power and spirit. He accordingly made overtures to
the chiefs of the invading armament, and offered to restore
the factory, and to give compensation to those whom he had
despoiled.

Clive’s profession was war; and he felt that there was
something discreditable in an accommodation with Surajah
Dowlah. But his power was limited. A committee, chiefly
composed of servants of the Company who had fled from Cal-
cutta, had the principal direction of affairs; and these per-
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of a high and magnanimous spirit. The truth seems to
have been that he considered Oriental politics as 8 game in
which nothing was unfair. He knew that the standard of
morality among the natives of India differed widely from that
established in England. He knew that he had to deal with
men destitute of what in Europe is called honour, with men
who would give any promise without hesitation, and break
any promise without shame, with men who would unscrupu-
lously employ corruption, perjury, forgery, to compass their
ends. His letters show that the great difference between
Asiatic and European morality was constantly in his thoughts.
He seems to have imagined, most erroneously in our opinion,
that he could effect nothing against such adversaries, if he was
content to be bound by ties from which they were free, if he
went on telling truth, and hearing none, if he fulfilled, to his
own hurt, all his engagements with confederates who never
kept an engagement that was not to their advantage. Aec-
cordingly this man, in the other parts of his life an honourable
English gentleman and a soldier, was no sooner matched
against an Indian intriguer, than he became himself an Indian
intriguer, and descended, without scruple, to falsehood, to
hypoeritical caresses, to the substitution of documents, and
to the counterfeiting of hands.

The negotiations between the English and the Nabob were
carried on chiefly by two agents, Mr, Watts, a servant of the
Company, and a Bengalee of the name of Omichund. This
Omichund had been one of the wealthiest native merchants re-
sident at Calcutta, and had sustained great losses in conse-
quence of the Nabob’s expedition against that place. Inthe
course of his commercial transactions, he had seen much of
the English, and was peculiarly qualified to serve as a medium
of communication between them and a native court. He pos-
sessed great influence with bis own race, and bhad in large
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gal “against Clive, the daring in war, on whom,” says his
Highness, “may all bad fortune attend.”” He ordered his
army to march against the English. He countermanded his
orders. He tore Clive's letters. He then sent answers in the
most florid language of compliment. He ordered Watts out
of his presence, and threatened to impale him. He again sent
for Watts, and begged pardon for the insult. In the mean
time, his wretched maladministration, his folly, his dissolute
manners, and his love of the lowest company, had disgusted
all classes of his subjects, soldiers, traders, civil functionaries,
the proud and ostentatious Mahommedans, the timid, supple,
and parsimonious Hindoos. A formidable confederacy was
formed against him, in which were included Roydullub, the
minister of finance, Meer Jaffier, the principal commander of
the troops, and Jugget Seit, the richest banker in India. The
plot was confided to the English agents, and a communication
was opened between the malcontents at Moorshedabad and
the committee at Calcutta.

In the committee there was much hesitation; but Clive’s
voice was given in favour of the conspirators, and his vigour
and firmness bore down all opposition. It was determined that
the English should lend their powerful assistance to depose
Surajah Dowlah, and to place Meer Jaffier on the throne of
Bengal. In return, Meer Jaffier promised ample compensa-
tion to the Company and its servants, and a liberal donative
to the army, the navy, and the committee. The odious vices
of Surajah Dowlah, the wrongs which the English had suffered
at his hands, the dangers to which our trade must have been
exposed had he continued to reign, appear to us fully to justi-
fy the resolution of deposing him. But nothing can justify the
dissimulation which Clive stooped to practise. He wrote to
Surajah Dowlah in terms so affectionate that they for a time
lulled that weak prince into perfect security. The same cou-
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touching his claims should be inserted in the treaty between
Meer Jaffier and the English, and he would not be satisfied
unless he saw it with his own eyes. Clive had an expedient
ready. Two treaties were drawn up, one on white paper, the
other on red, the former real, the latter fictitious. In the for-
mer Omichund’s name was not mentioned; the latter, which
was to be shown to him, contained a stipulation in his favour.

But another difficulty arose. Admiral Watson had scruples
about signing the red treaty. Omichund’s vigilance and
acuteness were such that the absence of so important & name
would probably awaken his suspicions. But Clive was not a
man to do any thing by halves. We almost blush to write it.
He forged Admiral Watson’s name.

All was now ready for action, Mr. Watts fled secretly
from Moorshedabad. Clive put his troops in motion, and
wrote to the Nabob in a tone very different from that of his
previous letters. He set forth all the wrongs which the
British had suffered, offered to submit the points in dispute
to the arbitration of Meer Jaffier, and concluded by an-
nouncing that, as the rains were about to set in, he and his
men would do themselves the honour of waiting on his High-
ness for an answer.

Surajah Dowlah instantly assembled his whole force, and
marched to encounter the English. It had been agreed that
Meer Jaffier should separate himself from the Nabob, and
carry over his division to Clive. But, as the decisive moment
approached, the fears of the conspirator overpowered his
ambition. Clive had advanced to Cossimbuzar; the Nabob
lay with a mighty power a few miles off at Plassey; and still
Maeer Jaffier delayed to fulfil his engagements, and returned
evasive answers to the earnest remonstrances of the English
general.

Clive was in a painfully anxious situation. He could place
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one who approached him, dreading to be left alone, he sat
gloomily in his tent, haunted, a Greek poet would have said,
by the furies of those who had cursed him with their last
breath in the Black Hole.

The day broke, the day which was to decide the fate of
India. At sunrise the army of the Nabob, pouring through
many openings from the camp, began to move towards the
grove where the English lay. Forty thousand infantry, armed
vith firelocks, pikes, swords, bows and arrows, covered the
plain. - They were accompanied by fifty pieces of ordnance
of the largest size, each tugged by a long team of white oxen,
and each pushed on from behind by an elephant. Some
maller guns, under the direction of a few French auxiliaries,
were perhaps more formidable. The cavalry were fifteen
thousand, drawn, not from the effeminate population of
Bengal, but from the bolder race which inhabits the northern
provinces; and the practised eye of Clive could perceive that
both the men and the horses were more powerful than those
of the Carnatic. The force which he had to oppose to this
great multitude consisted of omly three thousand men. But
of these nearly a thousand were English; and all were led by
English officers, and trained in the English discipline. Con-
spicuous in the ranks of the little army were the men of the
Thirty-Ninth Regiment, which still bears on its colours,
amidst many honourable additions won under Wellington in
Spain and Gascony, the name of Plassey, and the proud
motto, Primusin Indis.

The battle commenced with a cannonade in which the
attillery of the Nabob did scarcely any execution, while the
few field-pieces of the English produced great effect. Several
of the most distingunished officers in Surajah Dowlah’s service
fell. Disorder began to spread through his ranks. Tis own

terror incressed every moment. One of the conspirsiars
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homrs, Theére he called his councillors round him. The
visest advised him to put himself into the hands of the English,
from whom he had nothing worse to fear than deposition and
confinement. But he attributed this suggestion to treachery.
Others urged him to try the chance of war again. He ap-
proved the advice, and issued orders accordingly. But he
wanted spirit to adhere even during one day to a manly re-
solution. He learned that Meer Jaffier had arrived; and his
terrors became insupportable. Disguised in a mean dress,
vith & casket of jewels in his hand, he let himself down at
night from a window of his palace, and, accompanied by only
two attendants, embarked on the river for Patna.
. In a few days Clive arrived at Moorshedabad, escorted by
two hundred English soldiers and three hundred sepoys. For
his residence had been assigned a palace, which was sur-
rounded by a garden se spacious that all the troops who
accompanied him could conveniently encamp within it. The
ceremony of the installation of Meer Jaffier was instantly per-
formed. Clive led the new Nabob to the seat of honour,
placed him on it, presented to him, after the immemorial
fashion of the East, an offering of gold, and then, turning to
the natives who filled the hall, congratulated them on the
good fortune which had freed them from a tyrant. He was
compelled on this occasion to use the services of an inter-
preter; for itis remarkable that, long as he resided in India,
intimately acquainted as he was with Indian politics and with
the Indian character, and adored as he was by his Indian
soldiery, he never learned to express himself with facility in
any Indian language. He is said indeed to have heen some-
times under the necessity of employing, in his intercourse
with natives of India, the smattering of Portuguese which he
hid acquired, when alad in Brazil.
The newsovereignwas now called upon to fulfil the engage-
A

Mucaulay, Essays. IV,
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but he will not admit that any blame attaches to those who
deceived the deceiver. He thinks that the English were not
bound to keep faith with one who kept no faith with them, and
that, if they had fulfilled their engagements with the wily
Bengalee, #o signal an example of successful treason would
bave produced a crowd of imitators. Now, we will not discuss
this point on any rigid principles of morality. Indeed, it is
quite unnecessary to do so: for, looking at the question asa
Question of expediency in the lowest sense of the word, and
uing no arguments but such as Machiavelli might have em-
ployed in his conferences with Borgia, we are convinced that
Clive was altogether in the wrong, and that he committed, not
merely a crime, but a blunder. That honesty is the best
policy is a maxim which we firmly believe to be generally
Correct, even with respect to the temporal interests of indivi-
duals; but, with respect to societies, the rule is subject to
still fewer exceptions, and that, for this reason, that the life
of societies is longer than the life of individuals. Itis possible
to mention men who have owed great worldly prosperity to
breaches of private faith. But we doubt whether it be possible
to mention a state which has on the whole been a gainer by a
breach of public faith. The entire history of British India is
an illustration of the great truth, that it is not prudent to
oppose perfidy to perfidy, and that the most efficient weapon
vith which men can encounter falsehood is truth, During a
long course of years, the English rulers of India, surrounded
by allies and enemies whom no engagement could bind, have
generally acted with sincerity and uprightness; and the event
has proved that sincerity and uprightness are wisdom. English
valour and English intelligence have done less to extend and
to preserve our Oriental empire than English veracity. All
that we could have gained by imitating the doublings, the
evasions, the fictions, the perjuries which have been employed
k\
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Sir John Mal¢olm admits that Clive’s breach of faith could
be justified only by the strongest necessity. As we think that
breach of faith not only unnecessary, but most inexpedient,
weneed hardly say that we altogether condemn it.

Omichand was not the only victim of the revolution. Su-
msjash Dowlah was taken a few days after his flight, and was
brought before Meer Jaffier. There he flung himself on the
ground in convulsions of fear, and with tears and loud cries
implored the mercy which he had never shown. Meer Jaffier
hesitated ; but his son Meeran, a youth of seventeen, who in
feebleness of brain and savageness of nature greatly resembled
the wretched captive, was implacable. Surajah Dowlah was
led into a secret chamber, to which in a short time the mi-
nisters of death were sent. In this act the English bore no
part; and Meer Jaffier understood so much of their feelings,
that he thought it necessary to apologise to them for having
avenged them on their most malignant enemy.

The shower of wealth now fell copiously on the Company
and its servants. A sum of eight hundred thousand pounds
sterling, in coined silver, was sent down the river from Moor-
shedabad to Fort William. The fleet which conveyed this
treasure consisted of more than a hundred boats, and per-
formed its triumphal vovage with flags flying and music play-
ing, Calcutta, which a few months before had been desolate,
was now more prosperous than ever. Trade revived; and the
signs of affluence appeared in every English house. As to
Clive, there was no limit to his acquisitions but his own mode-
ration. The treasury of Bengal was thrown open to him.
There were piled up, after the usage of Indian princes, im-
mense masses of coin, among which might not seldom be
detected the florins and byzants with which, before any Euro-

pean ship had turned the Cape of Good Hope, the Venetians
purchased the stuffs and spices of the East. Clive walked






LORD CLIVE. 55

passed at a later period for the purpose of preventing any such
taking of presents, but on grounds which were valid before
that Act was passed, on grounds of common law and common
sense, that we arraign the conduct of Clive. Thereisno Act
that we know of, prohibiting the Secretary of State for foreign
Affairs from being in the pay of continental powers. Butitis
not the less true that a Secretary who should receive a secret
pension from France would grossly violate his duty, and would
deserve severe punishment. Sir John Malcolm compares the
conduct of Clive with that of the Duke of Wellington, Sup-
pose — and we beg pardon for putting such a supposition even
for the sake of argument — that the Duke of Wellington had,
after the campaign of 1815, and while he commanded the
army of occupation in France, privately accepted two hundred
thousand pounds from Louis the Eighteenth, as a mark of
gratitude for the great services which his Grace had rendered
to the House of Bourbon; what would be thought of such a
transaction? Yet the statute-book no more forbids the taking
of presents in Europe now than it forbade the taking of pre-
sents in Asia then.

At the same time, it must be adm:tted that, in Clive’s case,
there were many extenuating circumstances. He considered
himself as the general, not of the Crown, but of the Company.
The Company had, by implication at least, authorised its
agents to enrich themselves by means of the liberality of the
native princes, and by other means still more objectionable.,
It was hardly to be expected that the servant should entertain
stricter notions of his duty than were entertained by his mas-
ters. Though Clive did not distinctly acquaint his employers
with what bad taken place, and request their sanction, he did
not, on the other hand, by studied concealment, show that
he was conscious of having done wrong. On the contrary, he
evowed with the greatest openness that the Nabob's hounky
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of their employers. The Directors, on receiving news of
Clive’s brilliant success, instantly appointed him governor of
their possessions in Bengal, with the highest marks of grati-
tude and esteem. His power was now boundless, and far sur-
passed even that which Dupleix had attained in the south of
India. Meer Jaffier regarded him with slavish awe. On one
occasion, the Nabob spoke with severity to a native chief of
high rank, whose followers had been engaged in a brawl with
some of the Company’s sepoys. ‘“Are you yet to learn,” he
said, “who that Colonel Clire is, and in what station God has
placed him?”* The chief, who, as a fumous jester and an old
friend of Meer Jaffier, could venture to take liberties, an-
swered, *“I affront the Colonel! I, who never get up in the
morning without making three low bows to his jackass!*’ This
was hardly an exaggeration. Europeans and natives were
alike at Clive’s feet. The English regarded him as the only
man who could force Meer Jaffier to keep his engagements
with them. Meer Jaffier regarded him as the only man who
could protect the new dynasty against turbulent subjects and
encroaching neighbours.

It is but justice to say that Clive used his power ably and
vigorously for the advantage of his country. He sent forth an
expedition against the tract lying to the north of the Carnatic.
In this tract the French still had the ascendency; and it was
important to dislodge them. The conduct of the enterprise
was entrusted to an officer of the name of Forde, who was then
little known, but in whom the keen eye of the Governor had
detected military talents of a high order. The success of the
expedition was rapid and splendid.

While a considerable part of the army of Bengal was thus
engaged at a distance, a new and formidable danger menaced
the western frontier. The Great Mogul was a prisoner at Delhi
inthe hands of & subject. His eldest son, named Sheh Awm,
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both by land and water. On both elements the enemy had a
great superiority of force. On both they were signally de-
feated. Their ships were taken. Their troops were put toa
total rout. Almost all the European soldiers, who constituted
the main strength of the invading army, were killed or taken.
The conquerors sat down before Chinsurah; and the chiefs of
that settlement, now thoroughly humbled, consented to the
terms which Clive dictated. They engaged to build no for-
tifications, and to raise no troops beyond a small force neces-
fary for the police of their factories; and it was distinctly pro-
vided that any violation of these covenants should be pun-
ished with instant expulsion from Bengal.
Three months after this great victory, Clive sailed for Eng-
lsad, At home, honours and rewards awaited him, not in-
deed equal to his claims or to his ambition, but still such as,
¥hen his age, his rank in the army, and his original place in
society are considered, must be pronounced rare and splen-
did, He was raised to the Irish peerage, and encouraged to
expect an English title. George the Third, who had just
acended the throne, received him with great distinction. The
ninisters paid him marked attention ; and Pitt, whose influence
inthe House of Commons and in the country was unbounded,
was eager to mark his regard for one whose exploits had con-
tributed so much to the lustre of that memorable period. The
great orator had already in Parliament described Clive as a
heaven-born general, as a man who, bred to the labour of the
desk, had displayed a military genius which might excite the
idmiration of the King of Prussia. There were then no re-
porters in the gallery; but these words, emphatically spoken
by the first statesman of the age, had passed from mouth to
mouth, had been transmitted to Clive in Bengal, and had
greatly delighted and flattered him, Indeed, since the death
of Wolfs, Clive was the only English general of wWhom W
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no single functionary makes a very large fortune, and what
is made is slowly, hardly, and honestly earned. Only four
vr five high political offices are reserved for public men from
England. The residencies, the secretaryships, the seats in
the boards of revenue and in the Sudder courts, are all filled
by men who have given the best years of life to the service
of the Company; nor can any talents however splendid or
tuy connections however powerful obtain those lucrative posts
for any person who has not entered by the regular door, and
mounted by the regular gradations. Seventy years ago, less
money was brought home from the East than in our time.
But it was divided among & very much smaller number of
persons, and immense sums were often accumulated in a few
months. Any Englishman, whatever his age might be, might
hope to be one of the lucky emigrants. If he made a good
speech in Leadenhall Street, or published a clever pamphlet
in defence of the chairman, he might be sent out in the
Company's service, and might return in three or four years
4 rich as Pigot or as Clive. Thus the India House was a
lottery office, which invited every body to take a chance, and
held out ducal fortunes as the prizes destined for the lucky
few. As soon as it was known that there was a part of the
world where a lieutenant-colonel had one morning received
a3 present an estate as large as that of the Earl of Bath or the
Marquis of Rockingham, and where it seemed that such a
trifle as ten or twenty thousand pounds was to be had by any
British functionary for the asking, society began to exhibit all
the symptoms of the South Sea year, a feverish excitement,
an ungovernable impatience to be rich, a contempt for slow,
sure, and moderate gains.
At the head of the preponderating party in the India
House, had long stood a powerful, able, and ambiXious ¥-
nctor of the name of Sulivan, He had conceived o sirong

‘ Macanloy, Essays. IV, 9
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on the shores of Campania, of drinking from amber, of
feasting on singing birds, of exhibiting armies of gladiators
and flocks of camelopards, the Spanish viceroy, who, leaving
behind him the curses of Mexico or Lima, entered Madrid
with a long train of gilded coaches, and of sumpter-horses -
trapped and shod with silver, were now out-done. Cruelty,
indeed, properly so called, was not among the vices of the
servants of the Company. But cruelty itself could hardly
bave produced greater evils than sprang from their unprin-
cipled eagerness to be rich. They pulled down their crea-
ture, Meer Jaffier. They set up in his place another Nabob,
nemed Meer Cossim. But Meer Cossim had talents and a
will; and, though sufficiently inclined to oppress his subjects
himself, he could not bear to see them ground to the dust by
oppressions which yielded him no profit, nay, which destroyed
his revenue in its very source. The English accordingly
pulled down Meer Cossim, and set up Meer Jaffier again;
and Meer Cossim, after revenging himself by a massacre
surpassing in atrocity that of the Black Hole, fled to the
dominions of the Nabob of Oude. At every one of these
revolutions, the new prince divided among his foreign masters
whatever could be scraped together from the treasury of his
fallen predecessor. The immense population of his dominions
wag given up as a prey to those who had made him a sove-
reign, and who could unmake him. The servants of the
Company obtained, not for their employers, but for them-
selves, a monopoly of almost the whole internal trade. They
forced the natives to buy dear and to sell cheap. They in-
sulted with impunity the tribunals, the police, and the fiscal
authorities of the country. They covered with their protection
aget of native dependents who ranged through the provinces,
i tpreading desolation and terror wherever they sppesred.
l Erery servant of a British factor was armed with all the power
5'






LORD CLIVE. o

} cautious prudence; nor have they their equals in the
aging themselves in battle array and fighting in order.
many military qualifications they knew how to join
of government, if they exerted as much ingenuity and
e in relieving the people of God, as they do in what-
1cerns their military affairs, no nation in the world
e preferable to them, or worthier of command. But
sle under their dominion groan every where, and are
to poverty and distress. Oh God! come to the as-
of thine afflicted servants, and deliver them from the
ons which they suffer.”

s impossible, however, that even the military estab-
i should long continue exempt from the vices which
d every other part of the government. Rapacity,
and the spirit of insubordination spread from the
vice to the officers of the army, and from the officers
oldiers. The evil continued to grow till every mess-
:came the seat of conspiracy and cabal, and till the
rould be kept in order only by wholesale executions.
ngth the state of things in Bengal began to excite un-
at home. A succession of revolutions; a disorganized
xation; the natives pillaged, yet the Company not
l; every fleet bringing back fortunate adventurers
e able to purchase manors and to build stately dwell-
4 bringing back also alarming accounts of the financial
‘s of the government; war on the frontiers; disaffection
1my; the national character disgraced by excesses re-
g those of Verres and Pizarro; such was the spectacle
ismayed those who were conversant withIndian affairs.
seral cry was that Clive, and Clive alone, could save:
ire which be had founded.

feeling manifested itself in the strongest manuner ke
1 General Court of Proprietors. Men of 2\ pasties,
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home strict orders not to accept presents from the native
_princes. But, eager for gain, and unaccustomed to respect
the commands of their distant, ignorant, and negligent mas-
ters, they again set up the throne of Bengal to sale. About
one hundred and forty thousand pounds sterling was distri-
buted among nine of the most powerful servants of the Com-
pany; and, in consideration of this bribe, an infant son of the
deceased Nabob was placed on the seat of his father. The
news of the ignominious bargain met Clive on his arrival. In -
a private letter written immediately after his landing to an in-
timate friend, he poured out his feelings in language which,
proceeding from a man so daring, so resolute, and so little
given to theatrical display of sentiment, seems to us singularly
touching. “Alas!” he says, “how is the English name sunk!
I could not avoid paying the tribute of a few tears to the de-
parted and lost fame of the British nation — irrecoverably so,
Ifear. However, I do declare, by that great Being who is the
searcher of all hearts, and to whom we must be accountable
if there be a héreafter, that I am come out with a mind su-
perior to all corruption, and that I am determined to destroy
these great and growing evils, or perish in the attempt.”

The Council met, and Clive stated to them his full deter-
mination to make a thorough reform, and to use for that pur-
pose the whole of the ample authority, civil and military, which
had been confided to him. Johnstone, one of the boldest and
worst men in the assembly, made some show of opposition.
Clive interrupted him, and haughtily demanded whetber he
meant to question the power of the new government. John-
stone was cowed, and disclaimed any such intention. All the
faces round the board grew long and pale; and not another
syllable of dissent was uttered.

Clive redeemed his pledge. He remained in India ahouta
year and a half; and in that short time effected one of toe mow
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mistaken policy with respect to the remuneration of its ser-
vants. The salaries were too low to afford even those indul-
gences which are necessary to the health and comfort of Euro-
peans- in & tropical climate. To lay by a rupee from such
scanty pay was impossible. It could not be supposed that
men of even average abilities would consent to pass the best
years of life in exile, under a burning sun, for no other con-
sideration than these stinted wages. It had accordingly been
understood, from a very early period, that the Company’s
agents were at liberty to enrich themselves by their private
trade. This practice had been seriously injurious to-the com-
mercial interests of the corporation. That very intelligent
obsarver, Sir Thomas Roe, in the reign of James the First,
strongly urged the Directors to apply a remedy to the abuse.
“Absolutely prohibit the private trade,” said he; “for your
business will be better done. Iknow thisis harsh. Men pro-
fess they come not for bare wages. But you will take away
_ this plea if you give great wages to their content; and then
¢ you know what you part from.”
- In spite of this excellent advice, the Company adhered to
the old system, paid low salaries, and connived at the indirect
guins of the agents. The pay of a member of Couneil was only
three hundred pounds a year. Yet it was notorious that such
afunctionary could not live in India for less than ten times that
sum; and it-could not be expected that he would be content to
live even handsomely in India without. laying up something
against the time of his return to England. This system, be-
fore the conquest of Bengal, might affect the amount of the
dividends payable to the proprietors, but could do little harm
in any other way. But the Company was now a ruling body.
lis servants might still be called factors, junior merchants,
senior merchants. But they were in truth proconsuls, yro-
prwtors, procurators of extensive regions. They had immense
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of slowly, but surely’, acquiring a competence. Yet, suchis
the injustice of mankind that none of those acts which are the
real stains of his life has drawn on him so much obloquy as
this measure, which was in truth a reform necessary to the
success of all his other reforms.

He had quelled the opposition of the civil service: that of
the army was more formidable. Some of the retrenchments
which had been ordered by the Directors affected the interests
of the military service; and a storm arose, such as even
Cesar would not willingly have faced. It was no light thing
to encounter the resistance of those who held the power of
the sword, in a country governed only by the sword. Two
hundred English officers engaged in a conspiracy against the
government, and determined to resign their commissions on
the same day, not doubting that Clive would grant any terms.
rather than see the army, on which alone the British empire in
the East rested, left without commanders. They little knew
the unconquerable spirit with which they had to deal. Clive
had still a few officers round his person on whom he could
rly. He sent to Fort St. George for a fresh supply. He
gave commissions even to mercantile agents who were disposed
to support him at this crisis; and he sent orders that every
oficer who resigned should be instantly brought up to Cal-
cutta. The conspirators found that they had miscalculated.
The governor was inexorable, The troops were steady.
The sepoys, over whom Clive had always possessed extra-
ordinary influence, stood by him with unshaken fidelity. The
leaders in the plot were arrested, tried, and cashiered. The
rest, humbled and dispirited, begged to be permitted to with-
draw their resignations. Many of them declared their re-
pentance even with tears. The younger offenders Clive
treated with lenity. To the ringleaders he was inflexibly
severe; but his severity was pure from all taint of pwele
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1 he already possessed the reality. The Mogul was
ly helpless; and, though he murmured, had reason
Il pleased that the English were disposed to give solid
vhich he never could have extorted from them, in
e for a few Persian characters which cost him nothing,.
in was speedily struck; and the titular sovereign of
wn issued a warrant, empowering the Company to
md administer the revenues of Bengal, Orissa, and

e was still a Nabob, who stood to the British antho-
’he same relation in which the last drivelling Chilperics
derics of the Merovingian line stood to their able and
1 Mayors of the Palace, to Charles Martel and to
At one time Clive had almost made up his mind to
this phantom altogether; but he afterwards thought
ight be convenient still to use the name of the Nabob,
wly in dealings with other European nations. The
the Dutch, and the Danes, would, he conceived,
ar more readily to the authority of the native Prince,
1ey had always been accustomed to respect, than to
v rival trading corporation. This pelicy may, st that
e been judicious. But the pretence was soon found
o flimsy to impose on any body; and it was altogether
le. The heir of Meer Jaffier still resides at Moor-
d, the ancient capital of his house, still bears the title
b, is still accosted by the English as “ Your High-
nd is still suffered to retain a portion of the regal state
urrounded his ancestors. A -pension of a hundred
y thousand pounds a year is annually paid to him by
srnment. His carriage is surrounded by guards, and
4 by attendants with silver maces. His person and
ling are exempted from the ordinary authority of the
1 of justice. But he has not the smellest thare of .
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which still bears his name owes its origin to this princely
donation.

After a stay of eighteen months, the state of his health
made it necessary for him to return to Europe. At the close
of January, 1767, he quitted for the last time the country on
whose destinies he had exercised so mighty an influence.

His second return from Bengal was not, like his first,
greeted by the acclamations of his countrymen. Numerous
causes were already at work which embittered the remaining
years of his life, and hurried him to an untimely grave. His

" old enemies at the India House were still powerful and active;

and they had been reinforced by a large band of allies whose
violence far exceeded their own. The whole crew of pilferers
aud oppressors from whom he had rescued Bengal persecuted
him with the implacable rancour which belongs to such abject
mstures. Many of them even invested their property in India
stock, merely that they might be better able to annoy the man
whose firmness had set bounds to their rapacity. Lying news-
papers were set up for no purpose but to abuse him; and the
temper of the public mind was then such, that these arts,
which under ordinary circumstances would have been in-
effectual against truth and merit, produced an extraordinary
impression.

The great events which had taken place in India had called
into existence a new class of Englishmen, to whom their
countrymen gave the name of Nabobs. These persons had
generally sprung from families neither ancient nor opulent;
they had generally been sent at an early age to the East; and
they had there acquired large fortunes, which they had
brought back to their native land. It was natural that, not
having had much opportunity of mixing with the best society,
they should exhibit some of the awkwardness and some of the
pomposity of upstarts, It was natural that, during W
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ss from which they had sprung and in the class into which
iy attempted to force themselves, the bitter aversion which
e effect of mingled envy and contempt. But when it was
o rumoured that the fortune which had enabled its pos-
sor to eclipse the Lord-Lieutenant on the race-ground, or
carry the county against the head of a house as old as
mesday Book, had been accumulated by violating pablic
th, by deposing legitimate princes, by redacing whole pro-
ces to beggary, all the higher and better as well as all the
+and evil parts of human nature were stirred against the
steh who had obtained by guilt and dishonour the riches
ich he now lavished with arrogant and inelegant profusion.
¢ unfortunate Nabob seemed to be made up of those foibles
inst which comedy has pointed the most merciless ridicule,
tof those crimes which have thrown the deepest gloom over
gedy, of Turcaret and Nero, of Monsieur Jourdain and
thard the Third. A tempest of execration and derision,
h as can be compared only to that outbreak of public
ling against the Puritans which took place at the time of the
storation, burst on the servants of the Company. The
mane man was horror-struck at the way in which they had
their money, the thrifty man at the way in which they
nt it. The dilettante sneered at their want of taste. The
scaroni black-balled them as vulgar fellows. Writers the
st unlike in sentiment and style, Methodists and libertines,
losophers and buffoons, were for once on the same side.
v hardly too much to say that, during a space of about thirty
rs, the whole lighter literature of England was coloured by
feelings which we have described. Foote brought on the
ge an Anglo-Indian chief, dissolute, ungenerous, and ty-
nical, ashamed of the hamble friends of his youth, hating
aristocracy, yet childishly eager to be numbered smong,
n, squandering his wealth on pandars end felierers,
anloy, Lssays. 1V, [\
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uniform’, never wore silk, never entered a palanquin, and was -
content with the plainest fare. But when he was no longer at -
the head of an army, he laid aside this Spartan temperance for -
the ostentatious luxury of a Sybarite. Though his person was
ungraceful, and though his harsh features were redeemed from
vulgar ugliness only by their stern, dauntless,and commanding
expression, he was fond of rich and gay clothing, and reple- -
nished his wardrobe with absurd profusion. Sir John
Malcolm gives us a letter worthy of Sir Matthew Mite,in which
Clive orders “two hundred shirts, the best and finest that can
be got for love or money.” A few follies of this description,
grossly exaggerated by report, produced an unfavourable im- *
Pression on the public mind. But this was not the worst.
Black stories, of which the greater part were pure inventions,
were circulated respecting his conduct in the East. He had
to bear the whole.odium, not only of those bad acts to which
he had once or twice stooped, but of all the bad acts of all the
Eaglish in India, of bad acts committed when he was absent,
sy, of bad acts which he had manfully opposed and severely
pumished. The very abuses against which he had waged an -
honest, resolute, and successful war, were laid to his account.
He was, in fact, regarded as the personification of all the vices
tnd weaknesses which the public, with or without reason,
ucribed to the English adventurers in Asia. We have our-
selves heard old men, who knew nothing of his history, but
who still retained the prejudices conceived in their youth, talk
f him as an incarnate fiend. Johnson always held this lan- -
mage. Brown, whom Clive employed to lay out his pleasure
jrounds, was amazed to see in the house of his noble employer -
1 chest which had once been filled with gold from the treasury
f Moorshedabad, and could not understand how the con- *
icience of .the criminal could suffer him to sleep with such an -
»bject so near to his bedchamber, 'The peassntry of Suweey -
6‘
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-on human remains in the face of day. The extent of the mor-
tality was mever ascertained; but it was popularly reckoned
by millions. This melancholy intelligence added to the excite-
ment which already prevailed in England on Indian subjects.
The proprietors of East India stock were uneasy about their
dividends. All men of common humanity were touched by
the calamities of our unhappy subjects; and indignation soon
began to mingle itself with pity. It was rumoured that the
Company’s servants had created the famine by engrossing all
the rice of the country; thatthey had sold grain for eight, ten,
twelve times the price at which they had bought it; that one
English fanctionary who, the year before, was not worth &
hundred guineas, had, during that season of misery, remitted
sixty thousand pounds to London. These charges we believe
to have been unfounded. That servants of the Company had
ventured, since Clive’s departure, to deal in rice, is probable.
That, if they dealtin rice, they must have gained by the scar-
city, is certain. But there is no reason for thinking that they
cither produced or aggravated an evil which physical causes
sufficiently explain. The outery which was raised against them
on this occasion was, we suspect, as absurd as the imputations
which, in times of dearth at home, were once thrown by
statesmen and judges, and are still thrown by two or three old
women, on the corn factors. It was, however, so loud and
so general that it appears to have imposed even on an intellect
raised so high above vulgar prejudices as that of Adam Smith.
What was still more extraordinary, these unhappy events
greatly increased the unpopalarity of Lord Clive. He had
been some years in England when the famine took place.
None of his measures had the smallest. tendency to produce
such & calamity. If the servants of the Company had traded
in rice, they had done so in direct contravention of the ol
which he had lsid down, and, while in power, Thad resciolay
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"hated, above all, by those wealthy and powerful servants of
- the Company, whose rapacity and tyranny he had withstood.
"He had to bear the double odium of his bad and of his good
“actions, of every Indian abuse and of every Indian reform.
" The state of the political world was such that he could count
" on the support of no powerful connection. The party to which
‘he had belonged, that of George Grenville, had been hostile
‘to the Government, and yet had never cordially united with
"the other sections of the Opposition, with the little band which
“still followed the fortunes of Lord Chatham, or with the large
and respectable body of which Lord Rockingham was the ac-
‘knowledged leader. George Grenville was now dead: his fol-
lowers were scattered; and Clive, unconnected with any of
‘the powerful factions which divided the Parliament, could
reckon only on the votes of those members who were returned
by himself. His enemies, particularly those who were the
enemies of his virtues, were unscrupulous, ferocious, implaca-
‘ble. Their malevolence aimed at nothing less than the utter
ruin of his fame and fortune. They wished to see him expelled
‘from Parliament, to see his spurs chopped off, to see his
‘estate confiscated; and it may be doubted whether even such
a result as this would have quenched their thirst for revenge.
Clive’s parliamentary tactics resembled his military tactics.
Deserted, surrounded, outnumbered, and with every thing
‘at stake, he did not even deign to stand on the defensive, but
pushed boldly forward to the attack. At an early stage of the
discussions on Indian affairs he rose, and in & long and ela-
‘borate speech vindicated himself from a large part of the ac-
‘cusations which had been brought against him. He is said to
have produced a great impression on his audience. Lord
Chatham who, now the ghost of his former self, loved to
haunt the scene of his glory, was that night under the gallery
‘of the House of Commons, and declared thethe had never
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plunder ; wealthy bankers bidding against esch other for his
smiles; vaults piled with gold and jewels thrown open to him
done. “By God, Mr. Chairman),” he exclaimed, “at this
moment I stand astonished at my own moderation.”

The inquiry was so extensive that the Houses rose before
ithad been completed. It was continued in the following ses-
sion. When at length the.committee had concluded its la-
bours, enlightened and impartial men had little difficulty in
making up their minds as to the result. It was clear that Clive
had been guilty of some acts which it is impossible to vindicate
vithout attacking the authority of all the most sacred laws
which regulate the intercourse of individuals and of states.
But it was equally clear that he had displayed great talents,
and even great virtues; that he had rendered eminent services
both to his country and to the people of India; and that-it was
intruth not for his dealings with Meer Jaffier nor for the fraud
which he had practised on Omichund, but for his determined
wistance to avarice and tyranny, that he was now called in
question.

Ordinary criminal justice knows nothing of set-off. The
@reatest desert cannot be pleaded in answer to a charge of the
tlightest transgression. If a man has sold beer on Sunday
morning, it is no defence that he has saved the life of a fellow-
creature at the risk of his own. If he has harnessed a New-
foundland dog to his little child’s carriage, it is no defence that
he was wounded at Waterloo. But it is not in this way that
we ought to deal with men who, raised far above ordinary re-
sraints, and tried by far more than ordinary temptations, are
intitled to a more than ordinary measure of indulgence. Such
uen should be judged by their contemporaries as they will be
judged by posterity. Their bad actions ought not, indeed, to
be called good; but their good and bad actions.ought to be
faicly weighed; and, if on the whole the good prepondertie,
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nantly expressed, many grotesque blunders, many sneers
1e Mosaic chronology, much scandal about the Catholic
fonaries, and much sublime theo-philanthropy, stolen
1 the New Testament, and put into the mouths of vir-
s-and philosophical Brahmins.
Jlive was now secure in the enjoyment of his fortune and
honours. He was surrounded by attached friends and
ions; and he had not yet passed the season of vigorous
ly and mental exertion. But clouds had long been
ering over his mind, and now settled on it in thick dark-
. From early youth he had been subject to fits of that
ige melancholy ‘““which rejoiceth exceedingly and is glad
n it can find the grave.” While still & writer at Madras,
had twice attempted to destroy himself. Business and
perity had produced a salutary effect on his spirits. In
a, while he was occupied by great affairs, in England,
e wealth and rank had still the charm of novelty, he had
1e up against his constitutional misery. But he had now
ing to do, and nothing to wish for. His active spiritin
nactive situation drooped and withered like a plantin an
mgenial air. The malignity with which his enemies had
mwed him, the indignity with which he had been treated by
sommittee, the censure, lenient as it was, which the House
sommons had pronounced, the knowledge that he was
rded by a large portion of his countrymen as a cruel and
idious tyrant, all concurred to irritate and depress him.
1@ mean time, his temper was tried by acute physical suf-
1g. During his long residence in tropical climates, he had
racted several painful distempers. In order to obtain
he called in the help of opium; and he was gradually
aved by this treacherous ally. To the last, however, his
us occasionally flashed through the gloom. Itis said that
vuld sometimes, after sitting silent and torpid forheure,












VON RANKE. (OcroBER, 1840.)

The Ecclesiastical and Political History of the Popes of Rome, during
the Sizteenth and Seventeenth Centuries. By LroroLp RANKE, Pro-
fessor in the Universily of Berlin: Translated from the German, by
Samam AusTIN. 3vols. 8vo. London: 1840.

It is hardly necessary for us to say that this is an
excellent book excellently translated. The original work
of Professor Ranke is known and esteemed wherever Ger-
man literature is studied, and has been found interesting
even in 8 most inaccurate and dishonest French version. It
i, indeed, the work of a mind fitted both for minute re-
tearches and for large speculations. It is written also in an
sdmirable spirit, equally remote from levity and bigotry,
terious and earnest, yet tolerant and impartial. Itis, there-
fore, with the greatest pleasure that we now see this book take
its placeamong the English classics. Of the translation we need
‘nly say that it is such as might be expected from the skill,
e taste, and the scrupulous integrity of the accomplished
ady who, as an interpreter between the mind of Germany
iad the mind of Britain, has already deserved so well of both
*ountries.

The subject of this book has always appeared to us sin-
plarly interesting. How it was that Protestantism did so
uuch, yet did no more, how it was that the Church of Rome,
baving lost a large part of Europe, not only ceased to lose,
but actually regained nearly half of what she had lost, is
Urisinly 8 most curious and important question; aad um}m.
Ycaniay, Essays. 1V, 1
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twenty millions., Nor do we see any sign which indicates that
the term of her long dominion is approaching. She saw the
commencement of all the governments and of all the ecclesias-
tical establishments that now exist in the world; and we feel
o assurance that she is not destined to see the end of them all,
She'was great and respected before the Saxon had set foot on
Britain, before the Frank had passed the Rhine, when Grecian
eloquence still flourished in Antioch, when idols were still
vorshipped in the temple of Mecca. And she may still exist
in undiminished vigour when some traveller from New Zea-
land shall, in the midst of a vast solitude, take his stand on
4 broken arch of London Bridge to sketch the ruins of
St Paul’s.

We often hear it said that the world is constantly becoming
more and more enlightened, and that this enlightening must
be favourable to Protestantism, and unfavourable to Catholi-
tism. We wish that we could think so. But we see great
Teason to doubt whether this be a well-founded expectation.
We see that during the last two hundred and fifty years the
human.mind has been in the highest degree active, thatit has
made great advances in every branch of natural philosophy,
that it has produced innumerable inventions tending to pro-
mote the convenience of life, that medicine, surgery, che-
istry, engineering, have been very greatly improved, that
government, police, and law have been improved, though
hot to so great an extent as the physieal sciences. Yet we
see that, during these two hundred and fifty years, Protestan-
tism has' made no conquests worth speaking of. Nay, we
believe that, as far as there has been a change, that change
has, on the whole, been in favour of the Church of Rome.
We cannot, therefore, feel confident that the progress of
knowledge will necessarily be fatal to & system whichhes , ‘o
#y the least, stood-its ground in spite of {he immense pro-

. 1 » -
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sfter death, we do not see that a highly-88ucated European,
left to his unassisted reason, is more likely‘tc ‘be in"the right
than a Blackfoot Indian. Not a single one of ths many
sciences in which we surpass the Blackfoot Indisng Shrows
the smallest light on the state of the soul after the animalitfe e
is extinct. In truth all the philosophers, ancient and modern, - .

who have attempted, without the help of revelation, to prove -

the immortality of man, from Plato down to Franklin, appear
to us to have failed deplorably.

Then, again, all the great enigmas which perplex the

natural theologian are the same in all ages. The ingenuity
of a people just emerging from barbarism is quite sufficient
to propound them. The genius of Locke or Clarke is quite
unable to solve them. It is a mistake to imagine that subtle
speculations touching the Divine attributes, the origin of evil,
the necessity of human actions, the foundation of moral ob-
ligation, imply any high degree 'of intellectual culture. Such
speculations, on the contrary, ‘are in a peculiar manner the de-
light of intelligent children and of half-civilised men. The
number of boys is not small who, at fourteen, have thought
enough on these questions to be fully entitled to the praise
which Voltaire gives to Zadig. “Il en savait ce qu'onen a su
dans tous les 4ges; c’est-a-dire, fort peu de chose.” The book
of Job shows that, long before letters and arts were known to
Tonia, these vexing questions were debated with no common
skill and eloquence, under the tents of the Idumean Emirs;
nor has human reason, in the course of three thousand years,
discovered any satisfactory solution of the riddles which per-
plexed Eliphaz and Zophar.

Natural theology, then, is not a progressive science. That
knowledge of our origin and of our destiny which we derive
from revelation is indeed of very different clearness, and of
very different importance. But neither is revealed rdbgion
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will kave. The text, ¢ Thisis my body,’”’ was in his New Tes-
tement a8 it is in ours. The absurdity of the literal inter-
pretation was as great and as obvious in the sixteenth century
ssitisnow. No progress that science has made, or will make,
-can add to what seems to us the overwhelming force of the ar-
.gument against the real presence. We are, therefore, unable
to understand why what Sir Thomas More believed respecting
transubstantiation may not be believed to the end of time by
men equal in abilities and honesty to Sir Thomas More. But
8ir Thomas More is one of the choice specimens of haman wis-
dom and virtue; and the doctrine of transubstantiation is a
kind of proof-.charge. A faith which stands that test will stand
-any test. The prophecies of Brothers and the miracles of
FPrince Hohenlohe sink to trifles in the comparison.
One reservation, indeed, must be made. The books:and
- traditions of a sect may contain, mingled with propositions
strictly theological, other propositions, purporting to rast on
the same authority, which relate to physics. If new disco-
veries should throw discredit on the physical propesitions,
- the theological propositions, unless they can be separated from
- the physical propositions, will share in that discredit. -In this
way, undoubtedly, the progress of sciénce may indirectly serve
the cause of religious truth. The Hindoo mythology, for ex-
-smple, i8 bound up with a most absurd geography. Every
young Brahmin, therefore, who learns geography in our col-
leges, learns to smile at the Hindoo inythology. If Catholi-
¢ism has not suffered to an equal degree from the Papal deci-
sion that the sun goes round the earth, this is beesuse ull
intelligent Catholics now hold, with Pascal, that, in decidibg
the point -at all, the Church exceeded her powers, and was,
therefore, justly leéft destitute of that supernatural assistance
‘which, in the exercise of her legitimate functions, the promise
of her Founder authorised her to expect.
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¢ bleibt stets von gleichem Schlag,
Und ist so wunderlich als wie am ersten Tag.”

The history of Catholicism strikingly illustrates these ob-
servations. During the last seven centuries the public mind
of Europe has made constant progress in every department of
seculsr knowledge. But in religion we can trace no constant
progress. The ecclesiastical history of that long period is a
history of movement to and fro. Four times, since the autho-
rity of the Church of Rome was established in Western Chris-
tendom, has the human intellect risen up against her yoke.
Twice that Church remained completely victorious. Twice
she came forth from the conflict bearing the marks of cruel
wounds, but with the principle of life still strong within her.
When we reflect on the tremendous-assaults which she has sur-
vived, we find it difficult to conceive in what way she is to
Perish.,

The first of these insurrections broke out in the region
where the beautiful language of Oc was spoken. That country,
singularly favoured by nature, was, in the twelfth century, the
most flourishing and civilised portion of Western Europe. It
‘wes in nowise a part of France. It had a distinct political ex-
istence, a distinct national character, distinct usages, and a
distinct speech. The soil was fruitful and well cultivated ; and
amidst the corn-fields and vineyards arose manyrich cities, each
of which was a little republic; and many stately castles, each of
vwhich contained a miniature of an imperial court. It was there
that the spirit of chivalry first laid aside its terrors, first
took & humane and graceful form, first appeared as the inse-
parable associate of art and literature, of courtesy and love.
The other vernacular dialects which, since the fifth century,
had sprung up in the ancient provinces of the Roman empire,

. were still rude and imperfect. The sweet Tuscan, the rich

and energetic English, were abandoned to awtizems sod
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all aqathority -with all clagses, from the great feudal princes
down to the cultivators of the soil.

The danger to the hierarchy was indeed formidable. Only
one transalpine nation had emerged from barbarism; and that
nation had thrown off all respect for Rome. Only one of the
vernacular languages of Europe had yet been extensively em-
ployed for literary purposes; and that language was a machine
in the hands of heretics. The geographical position of the
sectaries made the danger peculiarly formidable. They
occupied a central region communicating directly with France,
with Italy, and with Spain. The provinces which were still
untainted were separated from each other by this infected
district. Under these circumstances, it seemed probable that

a single generation would suffice to spread the reformed
doctrine to Lisbon, to London, and to Naples. But this was
not to be. Rome cried for help to the warriors of northern
France. She appealed at/once to their superstition and to their
cupidity. To the devout believer she promised pardons as
smple as those with which she had rewarded the deliverers of
the Holy Sepulchre. To the rapacious and profligate she of-
fered the plunder of fertile plains and weslthy cities. Unhap-
pily, the ingenious and polished inhabitants of the Langue-
docian provinces were far better qualified to enrich and ‘em-
bellish their country than to defend it. Eminent in the arts of
peace, unrivalled in the “gay science,” elevated above many
vulgar superstitions, they wanted that iron courage, and that
skill in martial exercises, which distinguished the chivalry of
the region beyond the Loire, and were ill-fitted to face enemies
who, in every country from Ireland to Palestine, had been
victorious against ten-fold odds. A war, distinguished even
among wars of religion by its merciless atrocity, destroyed the
Albigensian heresy, and with that heresy the prosperity, the
civilisation, the literature, the national existence, of Wnetwes
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by the Sovereign of Spain. The feeling of the Spanish people
concurred with the interest of the Spanish government. The
stiachment of the Castilian to the faith of his ancestors was
peculiarly strong and ardent. With that faith were inseparably
bound up the institutions, the independence, and the glory of
his country. Between the day when the last Gothic was van-
quithed on the banks of the Xeres, and the day when Fer-
dinand and Isabella entered Granada in triumph, near eight
hundred years had elapsed; and during those years the
Spanish nation had been engaged in a desperate struggle
against misbelievers. The Crusades had been merely an
episode in the history of other nations. The existence of
Spain had been one long Crusade. After fighting Mussulmans
in the Old World, she began to fight heathens in the New.
& was under the authority of a Papal bull that her children
tleered into unknown seas. It was under the standard of the
cross that they marched fearlessly into the heart of great king-
doms. It was with the cry of “St. James for Spain,” that
they charged armies which outnumbered them a hundredfold.
And men said that the Saint had heard the call, and had him-
telf, in arms, on a grey war-horse, led the onset before which
the worshippers of false gods had given way. After the battle, -
every excess of rapacity or cruelty was sufficiently vindicated
by the plea that the sufferers were unbaptized. Avarice sti-
mulated zeal. Zeal consecrated avarice. Proselytes and
gold mines were sought with equal ardour. In the very year
in which the Saxons, maddened by the exactions of Rome,
broke loose from her yoke, the Spaniards, under the autho-
rity of Rome, made themselves masters of the empire and of
the treasures of Montezuma. Thus Catholicism which, in
the public mind of Northern Europe, was associated with
spoliation and oppression, was in the public mind of Spain
associsted with liberty, victory, dominion, wealth , 20d. gory.
Macamlay, Essays, IV. ?
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sireets, mounted on stones, and, waving his hat to invite the
passers-by, began to preach in a strange jargon of mingled
Castilian and Tuscan. The Theatines were among the most
zeslous and rigid of wmen; but to this enthusiastic neophyte
their discipline seemed lax, and their movements sluggish;
for his own mind, naturally passionate and imaginative, had
passed through a training which had given to all its peculia-
rities a morbid intensity and energy. In his early life he had
heen the very prototype of the hero of Cervantes. The single
study of the young Hidalgo had been chivalrous romance;
and his existence had been one gorgeous day-dream of prin-
cesses rescued and infidels subdued. He had chosen a Dul-
tinea, “‘no countess, no duchess,”” — these are his own words,
~ “hut one of far higher station;’’ and he flattered himself
vith the hope of laying at her feet the keys of Moorish castles
aud the jewelled turbans of Asiatic kings. In the midst of
these visions of martial glory and prosperous love, a severe
vound stretched him on a bed of sickness. His constitution
was shattered and he was doomed to be a cripple for life.
The palm of strength, grace, and skill in knightly exercises,
was no longer for him. He could no longer hope to strike
down gigantic soldans, orto find favour in the sight of beautiful
women. A new vision then arose in his mind, and mingled
itself with his old delusions in a manner which to most
Englishmen must seem singular, but which those who knew
how close was the union between religion and chivalry in
Spain will be at no loss to understand. He would still be
" & soldier; he would still be a knight errant; but the
soldier and knight errant of the spouse of Christ. He
would smite the Great Red Dragon. He would be the
champion of the Woman clothed with the Sun. He would
break the charm under which false prophets held the
souls of men in bondage. His restless spirit led bim Ao \ow
*
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in every page of the annals of Europe during several genera-
tions, In the order of Jesus was concentrated the quint-
esgence of the Catholic spirit; and the history of the order of
Jesus is the history of the great Catholic reaction. That order
Possessed itself at once of all the strongholds which command
the public mind, of the pulpit, of the press, of the con-
fessional, of the academies. Wherever the Jesuit preached,
the church was tdo small for the audience. The name of
Jesnit on a title-page secured the circulation of a book. It
was in the ears of the Jesuit that the powerful, the noble,
and the beautiful, breathed the secret history of their lives.
It was at the feet of the Jecuit that the youth of the higher
and middle classes were brought up from childhood to man-
hood, from the first rudiments to the courses of rhetoric and
philosophy. Literature and science, lately associated with
infidelity or with heresy, now became the allies of orthodoxy.
Dominant in the South of Europe, the great order soon went
forth conquering and to conquer. In spite of oceans and
deserts, of hunger and pestilence, of spies and penal laws,
of dungeons and racks, of gibbets and quartering-blocks,
Jesuits were to be found under every disguise, and in
every country; scholars, physicians, merchants, serving-
men; in the hostile court of Sweden, in the old manor-
houses of Cheshire, among the hovels of Connaught; ar-
guing, instructing, consoling, stealing away the hearts of
the young, animating the courage of the timid, holding
up the crucifix before the eyes of the dying. Nor was
it less their office to plot against the thrones and lives of
apostate kings, to spread evil rumours, to raise tumults, to
inflame civil wars, to arm the hand of the assassin. Inflexible
in nothing but in their fidelity to the Church, they were
equally-ready to appeal in her cause to the spirit of loyalty
and to the spirit of freedom. Extreme doctrines of chedienes






RAXKE’S HISTORY OF THE POPES. 119

‘name. Its annals are black with treason, murder, and incest.
Even its more respectable members were utterly unfit to be
ministers of religion. They were men like Leo the Tenth;
men who, with the Latinity of the Augustan age, had acquired
its atheistical and scoffing spirit. They regarded those Chris-
{ian mysteries, of which they were stewards, just as the
Augur Cicero and the Pontifex Maximus Cmsar regarded the
Sibylline books and the pecking of the sacred chickens.
Among themselves, they spoke of the Incarnation, the
Bucharist, and the Trinity, in the same tone in which Cotta
and Velleius talked of the oracle of Delphi or the voice of
Faunus in the mountains. Their years glided by in a soft
dream of sensual and intellectual voluptuousness. Choice
cookery, delicious wines, lovely women, hounds, falcons,
horees, newly-discovered manuscripts of the classics, sonnets
-aad burlesque romances in the sweetest Tuscan, just as licen-
tious as a fine sense of the graceful would permit, plate from
the hand of Benvenuto, designs for palaces by Michael
Angelo, frescoes by Raphael, busts, mosaics, and gems just
dug up from among the ruins of ancient temples and villas,
these things were the delight and even the serious business
of their lives. Letters and the fine arts undoubtedly owe
much to this not inelegant sloth. But when the great stirring -
of the mind of Europe began, when doctrine after doctrine

was assailed, when nation after nation withdrew from com-

mwnion with the successor of St.Peter, it was felt that the

Church could not be safely confided to chiefs whose highest

praise was that they were good judges of Latin compositions,

of paintings, and of statues, whose severest studies had a

pagan character, and who were suspected of laughing in

secret at the sacraments which they administered, and of

believing no more of the Gospel than of the Morgante

Myggiore. Men of a very different clase nOW 1o W e
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a instant by the defeat at Miihlberg. The Catholic reaction
went on at full speed in spite of the destruction of the Armada.
It 38 difficult to say whether the violence of the first blow or
of the recoil was the greater. Fifty years after the Lutheran
separation, Catholicism could scarcely maintain itself on the
theres of the Mediterranean. A hundred years after the
separation, Protestantism could scarcely maintain itself on
the shores of the Baltic. The causes of this memorable turn
in human affairs well deserve to be investigated.

The contest between the two parties bore some resem-
blance to the fencing-match in Shakspeare; “Laertes wounds
Hamlet; then, in scuffling, they change rapiers, and Hamlet
wounds Luertes.”” The war between Luther and Leo was a
war between firm faith and unbelief, between zeal and apathy,
between energy and indolence, between seriousness and fri-
“volity, between a pure morality and vice. Very different was
the war which degenerate Protestantism had to wage against
regenerate Catholicism. To the debaunchees, the poisoners,
the atheists, who had worn the tiara during the generation
which preceded the Reformation, had succebded Popes who,
in religious fervour and severe sanctity of manners, might
bewr a comparison with Cyprian or Ambrose. The order of
Jestits alone could show many men not inferior in sincerity,
tonstancy, courage, ‘and austerity of life, to the apostles of
the Reformation. But, while danger had thus called forth in
the bosom of the Church of Rome many of the highest qualities
of the Reformers, the Reformers had contracted some of the
torruptions which had been justly censured in the Church of
Rome. They had become lukewarm and worldly. Their
great old leaders had been borne to the grave, and had left no
mcoessors. Among the Protestant princes there was little or
no henrty Protestant feeling. Elizabeth herself was a Pro-
testmns ra¢her from policy than from firm convicthion., Jwmes
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onfessors, Jesuit teachers of youth, overspread Europe,
wmger to expend every faculty of their minds and every drop
»f their blood in the cause of their Church, Protestant doctors
were confuting, and Protestant rulers were punishing, sec-
taries who were just as good Protestants as themselves;

¢ Cumque superba foret BapyLoN spolianda u-opals,
Bella geri placuit nullos habitura triumphos.”

In the Palatinate, a Calvinistic pmnce persecuted the Lu-
therans. In Saxony, a Lutheran prince persecuted the Cal-
vinists. Every body who objected to any of the articles of the
Confession of Augsburg was banished from Sweden. In Scot-
land, Melville was disputing with other Protestants on ques-
tions of ecclesiastical government. In England, the gaols
were filled with men who, though zealous for the Reformation,
did not exactly agree with the Court on all points of discipline
aad doctrine. Some were persecuted for denying the tenet of
reprobation; some for not wearing surplices. The Irish
people might at that time have been, in all probability, re-
chimed from Popery, at the expense of half the zeal and
activity which Whitgift employed in oppressing Puritans, and
Martin Marprelate in reviling bishops.

As the Catholics in zeal and in union had a great advantage
over the Protestants, so had they also an infinitely superior
organization. In truth Protestantism, for aggressive pur-
poses, had no organization at all. The Reformed Churches
vere mere national Churches. The Church of England existed
for England alone. It was an institution as purely local as the
Court of Common Pleas, and was utterly without any ma-
chinery for foreign operations. The Church of Scotland, in
the same manner, existed for Scotland alone. The operations
ofthe Catholic Church, on the other hand, took in the whole
world. Nobody at Lambeth or at Edinburgh troubled himself
sbout what was doing in Poland or Bavaria. But Cracow and.
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should fill volumes. We will, therefore, at present, advert
o only one important part of the policy of the Church of
Bome. She thoroughly understands, what no other church
has ever understood, how to deal with enthusiasts. In some.
socts, particularly in infant sects, enthusiasm is suffered to be
rampant. In other sects, particularly in sects long established
and richly endowed, it is regarded with aversion. The Ca-
tholic Church neither submits to enthusiasm nor proscribes it,
bt usesit. She considers it as a great moving force which in
itself, like the muscular power of a fine horse, is neither good
wr ovil, but which may be so directed as to produce great
good or great evil; and she assumes the direction to herself. It
would be absurd to run down a horse like a wolf. It would be
#ill more absurd to let him run wild, breaking fences, and
trampling down passengers. The rational course is to sub-
jugate his will without impairing his vigour, to teach him ta
obey the rein, and then to urge him to full speed. When
once he knows his master, he is valuable in proportion to his
srength and spirit. Just such has been the system of the
Church of Rome with regard to enthusiasts. She knows that,
vhen religious feelings have obtained the complete empire of
the mind, they impart a strange energy, that they raise men
above the dominion of pain and pleasure, that obloquy be-
comes glory, that death itself is contemplated only as the be-
ginning of a higher and happier life. She knows that a person
inthis state is no object of contempt. He may be vulgar, igno-
rant, visionary, extravagant; but he will do and suffer things
which it is for her interest that somebody should do and suffer,
yet from which calm and sober-minded men would shrink.
She accordingly enlists him in her service, assigns to him some
forlorn hope, in which intrepidity and impetuosity are more
wanted than judgment and self-command, and sends him forth
with her benedictions and her applause.
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liscovered powers, impel him to become a preacher. He has
10 quarrel with the establishment, no objection to its formu-
iries, its government, or its vestments. He would gladly
be admitted among its humblest ministers. But, admitted
or rejected, he feels that his vocation is determined. His
otders have come down to him, not through a long and doubt-
fal series of Arian and Papist bishops, but direct from on
bigh. His commission is the same that on the Mountain of
Ascension was given to the Eleven. Nor will he, forlack of
buman credentials, spare to deliver the glorious message
with which he is charged by the true Head of the Church.
For a man thus minded, there is within the pale of the
etablishment no place. He has been at no college; he cannot
tonstree a Greek author or write a Latin theme; and he is
told that, if he remains in the communion of the Church, he
must do so as a hearer, and that, if he is resolved to be a
toacher, he must begin by being a schismatic. His choice is
won made. He harangues on Tower Hill or in Smithfield.
A congregation is formed. A license is obtained. A plain
brick building, with a desk and benches, is run up, and
tamed Ebenezer or Bethel. In a few weeks the Church has
lost for ever a hundred families, not one of which entertained
the least seruple about her articles, her liturgy, her govern-
tent, or her ceremonies.

Far different is the policy of Rome. The ignorant en-
thusiast whom the Anglican Church makes an enemy, and,
whatevet the polite and learned may think, & most dangerous
enemy, the Catholic Church makes a champion. She bids
him nurse his beard, covers him with a gown and hood of
coarse dark stuff, ties a rope round his waist, and sends him
forth to teach in her name. He costs her nothing. He takes
w0t 8 ducat away from the revenues of her beneficed clergy.
He lives by the alms of those who respect his spirites) cow-
Macawiay, Essays. IV. L)












RANKE’S HISTORY OF THE POPES. 133

rorld that the war of sects had ceased, and that the war of
tates had succeeded. A coalition, including Calvinists, Lu-
herans, and Catholics, was formed against the House of
Austria. At the head of that coalition were the first statesman
wd the first warrior of the age; the former a prince of the
Catholic Church, distinguished by the vigour and success with
which he had put down the Huguenots; the latter a Protestant
king who owed his throne to a revolution caused by hatred of
Popery. The alliance of Richelieu and Gustavus marks the
time at which the great religious struggle terminated. The
war which followed was a war for the equilibrium of Europe.
When, at length, the peace of Westphalia was concluded, it
appeared that the Curch of Rome remained in full possession
of a vast dominion which in the middle of the preceding cen-
tury she scemed to be on the point of losing. No part of Eu-
rope remained Protestant, except that part which had become
thoroughly Protestant before thce generation which heard
Luther preach had passed away.

Since that time therc has been no religious war between
Catholics and Protestants as such. In the time of Cromwell,
Protestant England was united with Catholic France, then
governed by a priest, against Catholic Spain. William the
Third, the eminently Protestant hero, was at the head of a
coalition which included many Catholic powers, and which
was secretly favoured even by Rome, against the Catholic
Louis. In the time of Anne, Protestant England and Protes-
tant Holland joined with Catholic Savoy and Catholic Portu-
gal, for the purpose of transferring the crown of Spain from
one bigoted Catholic to another.

The geographical frontier between the two religions has
continued to run almost precisely where it ran at the close
of the Thirty Years’ War; nor has Protestantism given any
proofs of that “expansive power”” which has been sactived o
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Gréve, a voice instantly went forth from the banks of Lake
Leman, which made itself heard from Moscow to Cadiz, and
which sentenced the unjust judges to the contempt and de-
testation of all Europe. The really efficient weapons with
vhich the philosophers assailed the evangelical faith were bor-
rowed from the evangelical morality, The ethical and dog-
matical parts of the Gospel were unhappily turned against each
other. On one side was a church boasting of the purity of a
doctrine derived from the Apostles, but disgraced by the mas-
sacre of St. Bartholomew, by the murder of the best of kings,
by the war of Cevennes, by the destruction of Port-Royal. On
the other side was a sect laughing at the Scriptures, shooting
out the tongue at the sacraments, but ready to encounter prin-
cipalities and powers in the cause of justice, mercy, and to-
leration.

Irreligion, accidentally associated with philanthropy,
tiumphed for a time over religion accidentally associated with
Political and social abuses. Every thing gave way to the zeal
%ud activity of the new reformers. In France, every man dis-
tinguished in letters was found in their ranks. Every year
&ave birth to works in which the fundamental principles of the
Church were attacked with argument, invective, and ridicule.
The Church made no defence, except by acts of power. Cen-
jures were pronounced: books were seized: insults were of-
‘ered to the remains of infidel writers; but no Bossuet, no
2ascal, came forth to encounter Voltaire. There appeared
10t & single defence of the Catholic dactrine which produced
iny considerable effect, or which is now even remembered. A
sloody and unsparing persecution, like that which put down
he Albigenses, might have put down the philosophers. But
be time for De Montforts and Dominics had gone hy. The
>unishments which the priests were still able to inflict were
sufficient to irritate, but not sufficient to destroy. The wax
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funeral rites had been performed over the ashes of Pius the
Sixth, a great reaction had commenced, which, after the
lapse of more than forty years, appears to be still in progress.
Anarchy had had its day. A new order of things rose out of
the confusion, new dynasties, new laws, new titles; and
amidst them emerged the ancient religion. The Arabs have a
fable that the Great Pyramid was built by antediluvian kings,
and alone, of all the works of men, bore the weight of the
flood. Such as this was the fate of the Papacy. Ithad been
buried under the great inundation; but its deep foundations
had remained unshaken; and, when the waters abated, it ap-
peared alone amidst the ruins of a world which had passed
away. The republic of Holland was gone, and the empire of
Germany, and the Great Council of Venice, and the old Hel-
vetian League, and the House of Bourbon, and the parlia-
ments and aristocracy of France. Europe was full of young
Creations, a French empire, a kingdom of Italy, a Confedera-
tion of the Rhine. Nor had the late events affected only ter-
ritorial limits and political institutions. The distribution of
Property, the composition and spirit of society, had, through
great part of Catholic Europe, undergone a complete change.
But the unchangeable Church was still there.

Some future historian, as able and temperate as Professor
Ranke, will, we hope, trace the progress of the Catholic revi-
val of the nineteenth century. We feel that we are drawing
Loo near our own time, and that if we go on we shall be in dan-
ger of saying much which may be supposed to indicate, and
which will certainly excite, angry feelings. We will, there-
fore, make only one observation, which, in our opinion, is
deserving of serious attention.

During the eighteenth century, the influence of thg Chureh

of Rome was constantly on the decline. Unbelief made ex-
tensive conquests in all the Catholic countries of Rurope, wod






P .
i o=

N B RS

RANKE'S HISTORY OF THE POPES. 143

place, with belief in the Gospel came back belief in the real
presence.

‘We by no means venture to deduce from these phenomena
any general law; but we think it a most remarkable fact, that
no Christian nation, which did not adopt the principles of the
Reformation before the end of the sixteenth century, should
ever have adopted them. Catholic communities have, since
that time, become infidel and become Catholic again; but
none has become Protestant.

Here we close this hasty sketch of one of the most impor-
tant portions of the history of mankind. Our readers will have
great reason to feel obliged to us if we have interested them
sufficiently to induce them to peruse Professor Ranke’s book.
We will only caution them against the French translation, a
performance which, in our opinion, is just as discreditable to
the moral character of the person from whom it proceeds as a
false affidavit or a forged bill of exchange would have been,
and advise them to study either the original, or the English
version in which the sense and spirit of the original are admi-
rably preserved.
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« cusable than those of Greece and Rome. But the worst~-
English writings of the seventéenth century are decent, com-
pared with much that has been bequeathed to us by Greece
and Rome. Plato, we have little doubt, was a much better
man than Sir George Etherege. But Plato has written things
& which Sir George Etherege would have shuddered. Buck-
hurst and Sedley, even in those wild orgies at the Cock in
Bow Street for which they were pelted by the rabble, and
fined by the Court of King’s Bench, would never have dared

%o hold such discourse as passed between Socrates and
Pheedrus on that fine summer day under the plane-tree, while
the fountain warbled at their feet, and the cicadas chirped
overhead. ‘If it be, as we think it is, desirable that an English

. gentleman should be well informed touching the government
tod the manners of ljftle commonwealths which both in place
and time are far removed from us, whose independence has
been more than two thousand years extinguished, whose
language has not been spoken forges, and whose ancient
magnificence is attested only by a few broken columns and

friezes, much more must it be desirable that he should be .

intimately acquainted with the history of the public mind of
his own, country, and with the causes, the nature, and the
extent of those revolutions of opinion and feeling which,
during the last two centuries, have alternately raised and
depressed the standard of our national morality. And know-
ledgebof this sort is to be very sparingly gleancd from Par-
lismentary debates, from state papers, and from the works
of grave historians. It must either not be acquired at all, or - -
it must be acquired by the perusal of the light literature which
bas at various periods been fashionable. We are therefore by
Ro means disposed to condemn this publication, though we
certainly cannot rccommend the handsome volume before us
43 an appropriate Christmas present for young ladies.

\)
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pression. The terms which are delicate in one age become’
gross in the next. The diction of the English version of the
Pentatench is sometimes such as Addison would not have
ventured to imitate; and Addison, the standard of moral
purity in his own age, used many phrases which are now pro-
seribed.  'Whether a thing shall be designated by a plain noun
substantive or by a circumlocution is mere matter of fashion.
Morality is not at all interested in the question. But morality.._
isdeeply interested in this, that what is immoral shall not be
presented to the imagination of the young and susceptible in
constant connection with what is attractive. For every person
who has observed the operation of the law of association in
his own mind and in the minds of others knows that whatever
is constantly presented to the imagination in connection with
what is attractive will itself become attractive. There is un-.«
doubtedly a great deal of indelicate writing in Fletcher and
Masinger, and more than might be wished even in Ben Jon-
ton and Shakspeare, who are comparatively pure. But it is-
impossible to trace in their plays any systematic attempt to
Msociate vice with those things which men value most and
_ desire most, and virtue with every thing ridiculous and de-
gnding. And such a systematic attempt we find in the whole
dramatic literature of the generation which followed the return
of Charles the Second. We will take, as an instance of what
we mean, & single subject of the highest importance to the
happiness of mankind, conjugal fidelity. We can at present
bardly call to mind a single English play, written before the
¢ivil war, in which the character of a seducer of married
women is represented in a favourable light. We remember
many plays in which such persons are baffled, exposed,
ctovered with derision, and insulted by triumphant husbands.
Sach is the fate of Falstaff, with all his wit and knowledge of
the world. Such is the fate of Brisac in Fletcher & E\er






COMIC DRAMATISTS OF THE RESTORATION. 151

In all these cases, and in many more which might be named, —
the dramatist evidently does his best to make the person who
commits the injury graceful, sensible, and spirited, and the
person who suffers it a fool, or a tyrant, or both.

Mr. Charles Lamb, indeed, attempted to set up a defence L

for this way of writing. The dramatists of the latter part of
the seventeenth century are not, according to him, to be
tried by the standard of morality which exists, and ought to.
exist, in real life. Their world is a conventional world. Their
heroes and heroines belong, not to England, not to Christen-
dom, but to an Utopia of gallantry, to a Fairyland, where
the Bible and Burn’s Justice are unknown, where a prank
which on this earth would be rewarded with the pillory is
nerely matter for a peal of elvish laughter. A real Horner,
¢ real Careless, would, it is admitted, be exceedingly bad
ten. But to predicate morality or immorality of the Horner
fWycherley and the Careless of Congreve is as absurd as it
rould be to arraign a sleeper for his dreams. “They belong
o the regions of pure comedy, where no cold moral reigns. -
Yhen we are among them we are among a chaotic people.
Ve are not to judge them by our usages. No reverend in-
litutions are insulted by their proceedings, for they have
one among them. No peace of families is violated, for no
umily ties exist among them. There is neither right nor
Tong, gratitude or its opposite, claim or duty, paternity or
onship.”

This is, we believe, a fair summary of Mr. Lamb’s doctrine.
Ve are sure that we do not wish to represent him unfairly.
‘or we admire his genius; we love the kind nature which
ppears in all his writings; and we cherish his memory as
auch as if we had known him personally. But we must plainly
ay that his argument, though ingenious, is altogether, so-
thistical. .
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the morality of the real world only in points where there is no
danger that the real world will ever go wrong. The gene-
rosity and docility of Telemachus, the fortitude, the modesty,
the filial tenderness of Kailyal, are virtues of all ages and
nations. And there was very little danger that the Dauphin
would ‘worship Minerva, or that an English damsel would
dance, with & bucket on her head, before the statue of Ma-
ristaly.

The case is widely different with what Mr. Charles Lamb- -~
alls the conventional world of Wycherley and Congreve.
Here the garb, the manners, the topics of conversation are -
those of the real town and of the passing day. The hero is in

.l guperficial accomplishments exactly the fine gentleman
whom every youth in the pit would gladly resemble; The
beroine is the fine lady whom every youth in the pit would
gladly marry. The scene is laid in some place which is as. -
well known to the audience as their own houses, in St.James’s
Park or Hyde Park, or Westminster Hall. The lawyer bustles
bout with his bag, between the Common Pleas and the Ex-
thequer. The Peer calls for his carriage to go to the House
of Lords on a private bill. A hundred little touches are ..
employed to make the fictitious world appear like the actual .
world. And the immorality is of a sort which never can be -~
out of date, and which all the force of religion, law, and
pablic opinion united can but imperfectly restrain.

In the name of art, as well as in the name of virtue, we
protest against the principle that the world of pure comedy is
one into which no moral enters. If comedy be an imitation,
under whatever conventions, of real life, how is it possible
that it can have no reference to the great rule which directs
life, and to feelings which are called forth by every incident
of life? If what Mr. Charles Lamb says were correct, the in-
ference would be that these dramatists did not in the \eask
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character attractive, by uniting it with beauty, grace, dignity,
spirit, a high social position, popularity, literature, wit, taste,
knowledge of the world, brilliant success in every undertaking,
does or does not make an ill use of his powers. We own that
we are unable to understand how this question can be an-
swered in any way but one.

It must, indeed, be acknowledged, in justice to the writers -
of whom we have spoken thus severely, that they were, toa
great extent, the creatures of their age. And if it be asked - .
why that age encouraged immorality which no other age would
bave tolerated, we have no hesitation in answering that this
great depravation of the national taste was the effect of the
prevalence of Puritanism under the Commonwealth.

To punish public outrages on morals and religion is un-
questionably within the competence of rulers. But when a .
government, not content with requiring decency, requires
tanctity, it oversteps the bounds which mark its proper

fanctions. And it may be laid down as an universal rule that a .
government which attempts more than it ought will perform
less. A lawgiver who, in order to protect distressed bor-
rowers, limits the rate of interest, either makes it impossible
for the objects of his care to borrow at all, or places them at
the mercy of the worst class of usurers. A lawgiver who, from
tenderness for labouring men, fixes the hours of their work
and the amount of their wages, is certain to make them far more
wretched than he found them. And so a government which,
not content with repressing scandalous excesses, demands
from its subjects fervent and austere piety, will soon discover
that, while attempting to render an impossible service to the
cause of virtue, it has in truth only promoted vice.

For what are the means by which a government can effect
its ends? Two only, reward and punishment; powerful
means, indeed, for influencing the exterior ach, buk slkogeteer
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sbeerved at his levee or near his dinner-table any gentleman
vho neglected the duties enjoined by the church, and re-
warded piety with blue ribands, invitations to Marli, govern-
ments, pensions, and regiments. Forthwith Versailles became,
in every thing but dress, a convent. The pulpits and con-
fessionals were surrounded by swords and embroidery. The
Marshals of France were much in prayer; and there was
hardly one among the Dukes and Peers who did not carry
good little books in his pocket, fast during Lent, and commu-
nicate at Easter. Madame de Maintenon, who bad a great
thare in the blessed work, boasted that devotion had become
quite the fashion. A fashion indeed it was; and like a fashion
itpassed away. No sooner had the old king been carried to
8. Denis than the whole court unmasked. Every man
hastened to indemnify himself, by the excess of licentiousness
tad impudence, for years of mortification. The same persons
who, a few months before, with meek voices and demure looks,
had consulted divines about the state of their souls, now sur-
toanded the midnight table where, amidst the bounding of
champagne corks, a drunken prince, enthroned between
Dubois and Madame de Parabére, hiccoughed out atheistical
irguments and obscene jests. The early part of the reign of
Louis the Fourteenth had been a time of license; but the most
fissolute men of that generation would have blushed at the
orgies of the Regency.

It was the same with our fathers in the time of the Great
Civil War. We are by no means unmindful of the great debt -
which mankind owes to the Puritans of that time, the de-
liverers of England, the founders of the American Common-
wealths. But in the day of their power, those men commiited
one great fault, which left deep and lasting traces in the
national character and manners. They mistook the end -
%&d overrated the force of government. 'They determined, |
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it'was easy to know whother he had a plain dress, lank hair,
no starch in his linen, no gay furniture in his house; whether
he talked through his nose, and showed the whites of his
eyes; whether he named his children Assurance, Tribulation,
and Maher-shalal-hash-baz; whether he avoided Spring Gar-
den when in town, and abstained from hunting and hawking
when in the country; whether he expounded hard scriptures
to his troop of dragoons, and talked in a committee of ways
and means about seeking the Lord. These were tests which-.
could easily be applied. The misfortune was that they were - -
tests which proved nothing. Such as they were, they were
employed by the dominant party. And the consequence was
that a crowd of impostors, in every walk of life, began to
mimic and to caricature what were then regarded as the out-
ward signs of sanctity. The nation was not duped. “The
restraints of that gloomy time were such as would have been
impatiently borne, if imposed by men who were universally
believed to be saints. Those restraints became altogether
insupportable when they were known to be kept up for the
profit of hypocrites. Itis quite certain that, even if the royal ~-
femily had never returned, even if Richard Cromwell or Henry
Cromwell had been at the head of the administration, there
would have been a great relaxation of manners. Before the
Restoration many-signs indicated that a period of license was
at hand. The Restoration crushed for a time the Puritan
party, and placed supreme power in the hands of a libertine.
The political counter-revolution assisted the moral counter-
revolution, and was in turn assisted by it. A period of wild’
and desperate dissoluteness followed. Even in remote manor- -
houses and hamlets the change was in some degree felt; but
in London the outbreak of debauchery was appalling; and in
London the places most deeply infected were the Palace, the
quarters inhabited by the aristocracy, and the lnns of Cowrt.
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pirit was cast out. The house was empty, swept, and
proished; and for a time the expelled tenant wandered
hrough dry -places seeking rest and finding none. But the
force of the exorcism was spent. The fiend returned to his
thode; and returned not alone. He took to him seven other
ipirits more wicked than himself. They entered in, and
dwelt together: and the second possession was worse than
the first.

. We will now, as far as our limits will permit, pass in review~
the writers to whom Mr. Leigh Hunt has introduced us. Of ~
e four, Wycherley stands, we think, last in literary merit,
but first in order of time, and first, beyond all doubt, in
immorality.

Wiriam WYCHERLEY was born in 1640. He was the
wn of & Shropshire gentleman of old family, and of what was
then accounted a good estate. The property was estimated
W six hundred a year, a fortune which, among the fortunes
& that time, probably ranked as a fortune of two thousand a
rear would rank in our days.

William was an infant when the civil war broke out; and,
rhile he was still in his rudiments, a Presbyterian hierarchy
ind a republican government were established on the ruins of
he ancient church and throne. Old Mr. Wycherley was at-
whed to the royal cause, and was not disposed to intrust the
ducation of his heir to the solemn Puritans who now ruled
he universities and public schools. Accordingly the young
entleman was sent at fifteen to France. He resided some
me in the neighbourhood of the Duke of Montausier, chief
fone of the noblest families of Touraine. The Duke’s wife,
daughter of the house of Rambouillet, was a finished speci-
ien of those talents and accomplishments for which her race
as celebrated. The young foreigner was introduced to the
slendid circle which surrounded the duchess, and Yherehs
Vacamiay, Essays. IV. A
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his talents and acquirements qualified him to succeed; and to
that he judiciously betook himself.
In his old age he used to say that he wrote Love in a Wood
& nineteen, the Gentleman Dancing-Master at twenty-one,
the Plain Dealer at twenty-five, and the Country Wife at one
or two and thirty. We are incredulous, we own, as to the
truth of this story. Nothing that we know of Wycherley leads
us to think him incapable of sacrificing truth to vanity. And
his memory in the decline of his life played him such strange
tricks that we might question the correctness of his assertion
without throwing any imputation on his veracity. It is certain
that none of his plays was acted till 1672, when he gave Love
ina Wood to the public. It seems improbable that he should
resolve, on so important an occasion as that of a first ap-
pearance before the world, to run his chance with a feeble
piece, written before his talents were ripe, before his style
was formed, before he had looked abroad into the world;
and this when he had actually in his desk two highly-finished
plays, the fruit of his matured powers. When we look mi-
nutely at the pieces themselves, we find in every part of them
reason to suspect the accuracy of Wycherley’s statement.
In the first scene of Love in a Wood, to go no further, we
find many passages which he could not have written when
he was nineteen. There is an allusion to gentlemen’s peri-
wigs, which first came into fashion in 1663; an allusion to
guineas, which were first struck in 1663; an allusion to the
vests which Charles ordered to be worn at Court in 1666; an
allusion to the fire of 1666; and several political allusions
which must be assigned to times later than the year of the
Restoration, to times when the government and the city were
opposed to each other, and when the Presbyterian ministers
had been driven from the parish churches to the conventicles.
But it is ncedless to dwell on particular expressicns. The
ne
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we will not quote, but of which we may say that it might most
justly have been applied to her own children. Wycherley
talled on her Grace the next day, and with great humility
begged to know in what way he had been 8o unfortunate as to
disoblige her. Thus began an intimacy from which the poet
probably expected wealth and honours. Nor were such ex-
Pectations unreasonable. A handsome young fellow about
the court, known by the name of Jack Churchill, was, about
the same time, so lucky as to become the object of a short-
lived fancy of the Duchess. She had presented him with four
thousand five hundred pounds, the price, in all probability,
of some title or pardon. The prudent youth had lent the
money on high interest and on landed security; and this judi-
tious investment was the beginning of the most splendid pri-
vate fortune in Europe. Wycherley was not so lucky. The
partiality with which the great lady regarded him was indeed
the talk of the whole town; and sixty years later old men who
remembered those days told Voltaire that she often stole from
the court to her lover’s chambers in the Temple, disguised
like a country girl, with a straw-hat on her head, pattens on
her feet, and a basket in herhand. The poet was indeed too
happy and proud to be discreet. He dedicated to the Duchess
the play which had led to their acquaintance, and in the dedi-
cation expressed himself in terms which could not but confirm
the reports which had gone abroad. But at Whitehall such
an affair was regarded in no serious light. The lady was not
afraid to bring Wycherley to court, and to introduce him to
a splendid society with which, as far as appears, he had never
before mixed. The easy king, who allowed to his mistresses
the same liberty which he claimed for himself, was pleased
with the conversation and manners of his new rival. So high
did Wycherley stand in the royal favour that once, when he
was confined by a fever to his lodgings in Bow Street, Cnades,
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in opposition, and had been committed to the Tower; not,
1. Leigh Hunt supposes, on & charge of treason, but by an
'r of the House of Lords for some expressions which he
used in debate. Wycherley wrote some bad lines in
se of his imprisoned patron, which, if they came to the
wledge of the King, would certainly have made his majesty
angry. The favour of the court was completely with-
m from the poet. An amiable woman with a large for-
+might indeed have been an ample compensation for the
. But Lady Drogheda was ill-tempered, imperious, and
avagantly jealous. She had herself been a maid of honour
'hitehall. She well knew in what estimation conjugal fide-
was held among the fine gentlemen there, and watched her
1 husband as assiduously as Mr. Pinchwife watched his
itry wife. The unfortunate wit was, indeed, allowed to
s his friends at a tavern opposite to his own house. But
1ch occasions the windows were always open, in order that
_adyship, who was posted on the other side of the street,
1t be satisfied that no woman was of the party.

The death of Lady Drogheda released the poet from this -
ess; but a series of disasters, in rapid succession, broke
n his health, his spirits, and his fortune., His wife meant
ave him a good property, and left him only & lawsuit. His
»r could not or would not assist him. - Wycherley was at -
th thrown into the Fleet, and langnished there during se-
years, utterly forgotten, as it should seem, by the gay and
¢ circle of which he had been a distinguished ornament.
1@ extremity of his distress he implored the publisher who
been enriched by the sale of his works to lend him twenty
1ds, and was refused. His comedies, however, still kept
ession of the stage, and drew great audiences which
bled themselves little about the situation of the author.
angth James the Second, who had now succeeded to the
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the least suspecting that they were not his own. In his verses
the same ideas, and even the same words, came over and
over again several times in a short composition. His fine per-
ton bore the mark of age, sickness, and sorrow; and he
mourned for his departed beauty with an effeminate regret.
He could not look without a sigh at the portrait which Lely
hed painted of him when he was only twenty-eight, and often
mermured Quanium mutatus ab illo. He was still nervously
anxious about his literary reputation, and, not content with
the fime which he still possessed as a dramatist, was deter-
mined to be renowned as a satirist and an amatory poet. In
1704, after twenty-seven years of silence, he again appeared
@ an ‘author. He put forth a large folio of miscellaneous
Yerses, which, we believe, has never been reprinted. Some
of these pieces had probably circulated through the town in
manuscript. For, before the volume appeared, the critics at
the coffee-houses very confidently predicted that it would be
tterly worthless, and were in consequence bitterly reviled by
the poet in an ill-written, foolish, and egotistical preface.
The book amply vindicated the most unfavourable prophecies
that had been hazarded. The style and versification are be-
neath criticism; the morals are those of Rochester. For
Rochester, indeed, there was some excuse. When his of-
fences against decorum were committed, he was a very young
wman, misled by a prevailing fashion. Wycherley was sixty-
four. He had long outlived the times when libertinism was
regarded as essential to the character of a wit and a gentle-
man. Most of the rising poets, Addison, for example, John
Philips, and Rowe, were studious of decency. We can hard-
ly conceive any thing more miserable than the figure which the
ribald old man makes in the midst of so many sober and well-

conducted youths.
In the very year in which this bulky volume of ohacene
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tempt for the old gentleman’s verses, and was at no great
pains to conceal his opinion. Wycherley, on the other hand,
though blinded by self-love to the imperfections of what he
called his poetry, could not but see that there was an immense
difference between his young companion’s rhymes and his
own. He was divided between two feelings. He wished to
have the assistance of so skilful a hand to polish his lines; and
yet he shrank from the humiliation of being beholden for Ii-
terary assistance to a lad who might have been his grandson.
Pope was willing to give assistance, but was by no means dis-
posed to give assistance and flattery too. He took the trouble
to retouch whole reams of feeble stumbling verses, and in-
serted many vigorous lines which the least skilful reader will
dllhngmah in an instant. But he thought that by these ser-
vices he acquired a right to express himself in terms which
would not, under ordinary circumstances, become one who
was addressing a man of four times his age. In one letter, he
tells Wycherley that ‘“the worst pieces are such as, to render
them very good, would require almost the entire new writing
of them.”” In another, he gives the following account of his
corrections: “Though the whole be as short again as at first,
there is not one thought omitted but what is a repetition of
Something in your first volume, or in this very paper; and the
versification throughout is, I believe, such as nobody can be
shocked at. The repeated permission you give me of dealing
freely with you, will, I hope, excuse what I have done; for,
ifI have not spared you when I thought severity would do you
a kindness, I have not mangled you where I thought there was
no absolute need of amputation.” Wycherley eontinued to
return thanks for all this hacking and hewing, which was, in-
deed, of inestimable service to his compositions. But at last
his thanks began to sound very like reproaches. In private,
he is said to have described Pope as a person Who couldnet
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vas necessary to call in the aid of a professed critic; and
Fheobald, the editor of Shakspeare, and the hero of the first
Junciad, was employed to ascertain the truc reading. In this
ray & volume of miscellanies in verse and prose was got up for
he market. The collection derives all its value from the
races of Pope’s hand, which are every where discernible.

Of the moral character of Wycherley it can hardly be ne-
ressary for us to say more. His fame as a writer rests wholly
n his comedies, and chiefly on the last two. Even as a comic
miter, he was neither of the best school, nor highest in his
chool. He was in truth a worse Congreve. His chief merit, "
ikke Congreve’s, lies in the style of his dialogue. But the wit -
thich lights up the Plain Dealer and the Country Wife is pale
ad flickering, when compared with the gorgeous blaze which’
lazzles us almost to blindness in Love for Love and the Way
f the World. Like Congreve, and, indeed, even more than -
‘ongreve, Wycherley is ready to sacrifice dramatic propricty
> the liveliness of his dialogue. The poct speaks out of the -
r0uths of all his dunces and coxcombs, and makes them de-
cribe themselves with a good sense and acuteness which puts
hem on & level with the wits and heroes. = We will give two
astances, the first which occur to us, from the Country Wife.
“here are in the world fools who find the society of old friends
asipid, and who are always running after new companions.
juch a character is a fair subject for comedy. But nothing
an be more absurd than to introduce a man of this sort saying
o his comrade, “I can deny you nothing: for though I have
nown thee & great while, never go if I do not love thee as well
s a new acquaintance.” . That town-wits, again, have always
een rather a heartless class, is true. But none of them, we
rill answer for it, ever said to & young lady to whom he was
1aking love, “We wits rail and make love often, but to show
ur parts: as we have no affections, 80 we have no malice.”
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and soclety. Two kinds of ambition early took possession of —
his mind, and often pulled it in opposite directions. He was
conscious of great fertility of thought and power of ingenious
combination. His lively conversation, his polished manners,
‘and his highly respectable connections, had obtained for him
ready access to the best company. He longed to be a great
writer. He longed to be a man of fashion. Either object was
within his reach. But could -he secure both? Was there not
something vulgar in letters, something inconsistent with the
-easy apathetic graces of a man of the mode? Wasit aristo-
eratical to be confounded with creatures who lived in the cock-
lofts of Grub Street, to bargain with publishers, to hurry prin-
ters’ devils and to be hurried by them, to squabble with
managers, to be applauded or hissed by pit, boxes, and gal-
leries? Could he forego the renown of being the first wit of
his age? Could he attain that renown without sullying what -
he- valued guite as much, his character for gentility? The
history of his life is the history of a conflict between these two
impulses. In his youth the desire of literary fame had the —
mastery ; but soon the meaner ambition overpowered the high-

er, and obtained supreme dominion over his mind.

His first work, a novel of no great value, he published *
under the assumed name of Cleophil. His second was the -
'0ld Bachelor, acted in 1693, a play inferior indeed to his
other comedies, but, in its own line, inferior to them alone.
The plot is equally destitute of interest and of probability..
The characters are either not distinguishable, or are dis-*
tinguished only by peculiarities of the most glaring kind.
But the dialogue is resplendent with wit and eloquence, which -~
indeed are so abundant that the fool comes in for an ample_
share, and yet preserves a certain colloquial air, a certain
indescribable ease, of which Wycherley had given no example,
and which Sheridan in vain attempted to imitate. The author,

20
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the author of the Double Dealer in terms which now appear
extravagantly hyperbolical. Till Congreve came forth, — so
ran this exquisite flattery, — the superiority of the poets who
preceded the civil wars was acknowledged.

¢ Theirs was the giant race before the flood.”

Since the return of the Royal House, much art and ability
had been exerted, but the old masters had been still un-
rivalled,

* Our builders were with want of genius curst,
The second temple was not like the first.”

At length a writer had arisen who, just emerging from boy-
hood, had surpassed the authors of the Knight of the Burning
Pestle and of the Silent Woman, and who had only one rival
left to contend with.

*Heaven, that but once was prodigal before,
To Shakspeare gave as much, she could not give him more.”

Some lines near the end of the poem are singularly graceful
and touching, and sank deep into the heart of Congreve

¢ Already am I worn with cares and age,
And just abandoning the ungrateful stage ;
But you, whom every Muse and Grace adorn,
Whom 1 foresee Lo better fortune born,
Be kind lo my remains; and, oh, defend
Against your judgment your depar.ed friend.
Let not the insulting foe my fame pursue,
But guard those laurels which descend to you."”

The crowd, as usual, gradually came over to the opinion
of the men of note; and the Double Dealer was before long
quite a8 much admired, though perhaps never so much liked,
as the Old Bachelor.

. In 1695 appeared Love for Love, superior both in wit and =~
in scenic effect to either of the preceding plays. wesyper-
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Puritan austerity. The gloomy follies of the reign of the
Saints were but faintly remembered. The evils produced by-
Profaneness and debauchery were recent and glaring. The
Court, since the Revolution, had ceased to patronise licen- —
tiousness. Mary was strictly pious; and the vices of the cold,
stern, and silent William, were not obtruded on the public
eye. Discountenanced by the government, and falling in the -
favour of the people, the profligacy of the Restoration still -
‘maintained its ground in some parts of society, Its strong-
holds were the places where men of wit and fashion con-
gregated, and above all, the theatres. At this conjuncture
arose a great reformer whom, widely as we differ from himin ...
many important points, we can never mention without re-
spect.

JereEMY COLLIER was & clergyman of the Church of Eng- —
land, bred at Cambridge. His talents and attainments were
such as might have been expected to raise him to the highest
honours of his profession. He had an extensive knowledge
of books; yet he had mingled much with polite society, and
is said not to have wanted either grace or vivacity in conver-
sation. There were few branches of literature to which he
had not paid some attention. But ecclesiastical antiquity was
his favourite study. In religious opinions he belonged to that "~
section of the Church of England which lies furthest from
Geneva and nearest to Rome. His notions touching Episcopal
government, holy orders, the efficacy of the sacraments, the
authority of the Fathers, the guilt of schism, the importance
of vestments, ceremonies, and solemn days, differed little
from those which are now held by Dr. Pusey and Mr. Newman.
Towards the close of his life, indeed, Collier took some steps
which brought him still nearer to Popery, mixed water with
the wine in the Eucharist, made the sign of the cross in con-
firmation, employed oil in the visitation of the ¥k, wd

'
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.aplot for waylaying and butchering, in an hour of security,
e who, whether he were or were not their king, was at all
rents their fellow-creature. Whether the Jacobite theory
wut the rights of governments and the duties of subjects
sre of were not well founded, assassination must always be
usidered as a great crime. It is condemned even by the
axims of worldly honour and morality. Much more must
be an object of abhorrence to the pure Spouse of Christ.
he Church cannot surely, without the saddest and most
ournful forebodings, see one of her children who has been
ilty of this great wickedness pass into eternity without any
tn of repentance. That these traitors had given any sign of
pentance was not alleged. It might be that they had pri-
tely declared their contrition; and, if so, the ninister of
ligion might be justified in privately assuring them of the
ivine forgiveness. But a public remission ought to have
sen preceded by a public atonement. The regret of these
en, if expressed at all, had been expressed in secret. The
mds of Collier had been laid on them in the presence of
ousands. The inference which his enemies drew from his
mduct was that he did not consider the conspiracy against
® life of William as sinful. But this inference he very vehe-
ently, and, we doubt not, very sincerely denied.

The storm raged. The bishops put forth a solemn cen-
we of the absolution. The Attorney-General brought the
atter before the Court of King’s Bench. Collier had now
ade up his mind not to give bail for his appearance before
ty court which derived its authority from the usurper. He
wcordingly absconded and was outlawed. He survived these
rents about thirty years. The prosecution was not pressed;
id he was soon suffered to resume his literary pursuits in
tiet. At a later period, many attempts were inade to shake
s perverse integrity by offers of wealth and diguivy, bokm
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whole literary world into”commotion, but which is now -
h less read than it deserves. The faults of the work,
red, are neither few nor small. The dissertations on the
ek and Latin drama do not at all help the argument, and,
tever may have been thought of them by the generation
th fancied that Christ Church had refuted Bentley, are
1 a8, in the present day, a scholar of very humble preten-
8 may venture to pronounce boyish, or rather babyish.
:censures are not sufficiently discriminating. The authors -
m Collier accused had been guilty of such gross sins
nst decency that he was certain to weaken instead of
agthening his case, by introducing into his charge against
1 any matter about which there could be the smallest
ute, He was, however, so injudicious as to place among
outrageous offences which he justly arraigned, some
gs which are really quite innocent, and some slight in-
ces of levity which, though not perhaps srictly correct,
a easily be paralleled from the works of writers who had
lered great services to morality and religion. Thus he
1e8 Congreve, the number and gravity of whose real
sgressions made it quite unnecessary to tax him with any
were not real, for using the words “martyr” and “inspi-
m” in a light sense; as if an archbishop might not say
& speech was inspired by claret, or that an alderman was
artyr to the gout. Sometimes, again, Collier does not
ciently distinguish between the dramatist and the persons
he drama. Thus he blames Vanbrugh for putting into
1 Foppington’s mouth some contemptuous expressions
ecting the Church service; though it is obvious that Van-
th could not better express reverence than by making
1 Foppington express contempt. There is also through-"
the Short View too strong a display of professional feeling.
ier is not content with claiming for his order an iy
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nark for the invectives of one half of the writers of the age,
when, in the cause of good taste, good sense, and good morals,
e gave battle to the other half. Strong as his political pre-
jodices were, he seems on this'occasion to have entirely laid
them aside. He has forgotten that he is a Jacobite, and re-
members only that he is a citizen and a Christian. Some of
Ms sharpest censures are directed against poetry which had
been hailed with delight by the Tory party, and had inflicted
t deep wound on the Whigs. It is inspiriting to see how gal- . ..
lntly the solitary outlaw advances to attack enemies, formida-
ble separately, and, it might have been thought, irresistible
vhen combined, distributes his swashing blows right and left
wmong Wycherley, Congreve, and Vanbrugh, treads the
wretched D'Urfey down in the dirt beneath his feet, and
#rikes with all his strength full at the towering crest of
Dryden.

The effect produced by the Short View was immense.- -
The nation was on the side of Collier. But it could not be =~
doubted that, in the great host which he had defied, some
champion would be found to lift the gauntlet. The general
belief was that Dryden would take the field; and all the wits —
anticipated a sharp contest between two well-paired comba-
tants. The great poet had been singled out in the most
marked manner. It was well known that he was deeply hurt,
that much smaller provocations had formerly roused him to
violent resentment, and that there was no literary weapon,
offensive or defensive, of which he was not master. But his
conscience smote him; he stood abashed, like the fallen arch-
angel at the rebuke of Zephon, —

¢ And felt how awful goodness is, and saw

Virtue in her shape how lovely; saw and pined
His loss.”

4t a later period he mentioned the Short View in the yreface
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The event was such as might have been foreseen. Con- —
greve’s answer was a complete failure. He was angry, obscure, --
tnd dull. Even the Green Room and Will’s Coffee-House
were compelled to acknowledge that in wit, as well as in ar-
gument, the parson had a decided advantage over the poet.
Not only was Congreve unable to make any show of a case
vwhere he was in the wrong; but he succeeded in putting him-
%lf completely in the wrong where he was in the right. Collier

lad taxed him with profaneness for calling a clergyman Mr.
Prig, and for introducing a coachman named Jehu, in allusion

%o the King of Israel, who was known at a distance by his
farious driving. - Had there been nothing worse in the Old
Bachelor and Double Dealer, Congreve might pass for as
pure a writer as Cowper himself, who, in poems revised by so
fustere a censor as John Newton, calls a fox-hunting squire
Nimrod, and gives to a chaplain the disrespectful name of
Smug. Congreve might with good effect have appealed to -
the public whether it might not be fairly presumed that, when
wach frivolous charges were made, there were no very serious
<harges to make. Instead of doing this, he pretended that -
he meant no allusion to the Bible by the name of Jehu, and
no reflection by the name of Prig. Strange, that a man of -
such parts should, in order to defend himself against imputa-
tions which nobody could regard as important, tell untruths
which it was certain that nobody would believe !

One of the pleas which Congreve set up for himself and his -
brethren was that, though they might be guilty of a little
levity here and there, they were careful to inculcate a moral,
Packed close into two or three lines, at the end of every play.
Had the fact been as he stated it, the defence would be worth
Yery little. For no man acquainted with human nature could
think that a sententious couplet would undo all the mischief
that five profligate acts had done. But it would have been
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answers to the Short View was one written, or supposed to be
witten, by Wycherley. The victory remained with Collier. —
Agreat and rapid reform in almost all the departments of our -~
lighter literature was the effect of hislabours. A new race of - -
vits and poets arose, who generally treated with reverence

the great ties which bind society together, and whose very
indecencies were decent when compared with those of the
school which flourished during the last forty years of the
teventeenth century.

This controversy probably prevented Congreve from ful- —
filing the engagements into which he had entered with the
actors. It was not till 1700 that he produced the Way of the --
World, the most deeply meditated and the most brilliantly
written of all his works. It wants, perhaps, the constant
movement, the effervescence of animal spirits, which we find
inLove for Love. But the hysterical rants of Lady Wishfort,
the meeting of Witwould and his brother, the country knight’s
courtship and his subsequent revel, and, aboveall, the chase
and surrender of Millamant, are superior to any thing that
isto be found in the whole range of English comedy from the
civil war downwards. It is quite inexplicable to us that this
play should have failed on the stage. Yet so it was; and the
author, already sore with the wounds which Collier had in-
flited, was galled past endurance by this new stroke.. He -
resolved never again to expose himself to the rudeness of
atasteless audience, and took leave of the theattre for ever.

He lived twenty-eight years longer, without adding to the
high literary reputation which he had attsined. He read
anch while he retained his eyesight, and now and then wrote
v short essay, or put an idle tale into verse; but he appears
wver to have planned any considerable work, The miscel- -
aneous pieces which he published in 1710 are of little value,
wnd have long been forgotten.

Macawlay, Essays. IV, A%
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was in that age not only easy but splendid. He continued, -~
however, to practise the frugality which he had learned when

he could scarce spare, as Swift tells us, a shilling to pay the
thairmen who carried him to Lord Halifax’s. Though he had
nobody to save for, he laid up at least as much as he spent.

The infirmities of age came early upon him. His habits
had been intemperate; he suffered much from gout; and,
when confined to his chamber, he had no longer the solace
of literature. Blindness, the most cruel misfortune that can
befall the lonely student, made his books useless to him. He
was thrown on society for all his amusement; and in society
his good breeding and vivacity made him always welcome.

By the rising men of letters he was considered not as a “-
rival, but as a classic. He had left their arena; he never
measured his strength with them; and he was always loud in
applause of their exertions. They could, therefore, enter-
tain no jealousy of him, and thought no more of detracting
from his fame than of carping at the great men who had been
lying a hundred years in Poets’ Corner. Even the inmates of
Grub Street, even the heroes of the Dunciad, were for once
just to living merit. There can be no stronger illustration <
of the estimation in which Congreve was held than the fact
that the English Iliad, a work which appeared with more
splendid anspices than any other in our language, was dedi-
cated to him. There was not a duke in the kingdom who
would not have been proud of such a compliment. Dr. John-
son expresses great admiration for the independence of spirit
which Pope showed on this occasion. “He passed over peers
V' and statesmen to inscribe his Iliad to Congreve, with a magna-
nimity of which the praise had been complete, had his friend’s
virtue been equal to his wit. Why he was chosen for so great
an honour, it is not now possible to know.” It is certainly
impossible to know; yet we think, it is possible to e,
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dale wag said to have made honourable addresses, had con-
ducted herself, in very trying circumstances, with extraor-
dingry discretion. Congreve at length became her confidential
fiend. They constantly rode out together and dined to-
gether. Some people said that she was his mistress,and others
that she would soon be his wife. He was at last drawn away —
from her by the influence of a wealthier and haughtier beauty.
Henrietta, daughter of the great Marlborough, and Countess
of Godolphin, had, on her father’s death, succeeded to his
dukedom, and to the greater part of his immense property.
Her husband was an insignificant man, of whom Lord Chester-
field said that he came to the House of Peers only to sleep, and
that he might as well sleep on the right as on the left of tho
woolsack. Between the Duchess and Congreve sprang up a
most eccentric friendship. He had a seat every day at her
table, and assisted in the direction of her concerts. That ma-
lignant old beldame, the Dowager Duchess Sarah, who had
quarrelled}with her daughter as she had quarrelled with every
body else, affected to suspect that there was something wrong.
But the world in general appears to have thought that a great
lady might, without any imputation on her character, pay
marked attention to a man of eminent genius who was near
sixty years old, who was still older in appearance and in con-
stitution, who was confined to his chair by gout, and who was
unable to read from blindness.

In the summer of 1728, Congreve was ordered to try the
Bath waters. During his excursion he was overturned in his
chariot, and received some severe internal injury from which
he neverrecovered. He came back to London in a dangerous
state, complained constantly of a pain in his side, and con-
tinued to sink, till in the following January he expired.

. Heleft ten thousand pounds, saved out of the emoluments
“of his lucrative places. Johnson gays that this money cught
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There was, indeed, a remarkable analogy between the wri-
tings and lives of these two men. Both were gentlemen libe-

rally educated. Both led town lives, and knew human nature :

only as it appears between Hyde Park and the Tower. Both
were men of wit. Neither had much imagination. Both at an
early age produced lively and profligate comedies. Both re-
tired from the field while still in early manhood, and owed to
their youthful achievements in literature whatever considera-
tion they enjoyed in later life. Both, after they had ceased
to write for the stage, published volumes of miscellanies which
did little credit either to their talents or to their morals. Both,
during their declining years, hung loose upon society; and
both, in their last moments, made cccentric and unjustifiable
dispositions of their estates.

But in every point Congreve maintained his superiority to
Wycherley. Wycherley had wit; but the wit of Congreve far
outshines that of every comic writer, except Sheridan, who
has arisen within the last two centuries. Congreve had not,
in a large measure, the poetical faculty; but compared with
Wycherley he might be called a great poet. Wycherley had
some knowledge of books; but Congreve was a man of real
learning. Congreve’s offences against decorum, though high-
ly culpable, were not so gross as those of Wycherley; nor did
Congreve, like Wycherley, exhibit to the world the deplora-
ble spectacle of a licentious dotage. Congreve died in the
enjoyment of high consideration; Wycherley forgotten or de-
spised. Congreve’s will was absurd and capricious; but Wy-
cherley’s last actions appear to have been prompted by ob-
durate malignity.

Here, at least for the present, we must stop. Vanbrugh
and Farquhar are not men to be hastily dismissed, and we
have not left ourselves space to do them justice.

—
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feeling of the country. All the images are taken from
wwrecks, quicksands, and cormorants. Lord Holland is
resented as complaining, that the cowardice of his accom-
eshad prevented him from putting down the free spirit of
city of London by sword and fire, and as pining for the
» when birds of prey should make their nests in West-
ster Abbey, and unclean beasts burrow in St. Paul’s.
Within a few months after the death of this remarkable
), his second son Charles appeared at the head of the party
osed to the American War. Charles had inherited the
ily and mental constitution of his father, and had been
th, far too much, under his father’s influence. It was
sed impossible that a son of so affectionate and noble a
1re should not have been warmly attached to a parent who
sessed many fine qualities, and who carried his indulgence
Jiberality towards his children even to a culpable extent.
wles saw that the person to whom he was bound by the
mgest ties was, in the highest degree, odious to the nation;
. the effect was what might have been expected from the
mg passions and constitutional boldness of so high-spirited
suth. He cast in his lot with his father, and took, while
.a boy, a deep part in the most unjustifiable and unpopular
isures that had been adopted since the reign of James the
ond. In the debates on the Middlesex Election, he dis-
raished himself, not only by his precocious powers of
juence, but by the vehement and scornful manner in which
bade defiance to public opinion. He was at that time
arded as a man likely to be the most formidable champion
wrbitrary government that had appeared since the Revolu-
1, to be aBute with far greater powers, a Mansfield with
greater courage. Happily his father’s death liberated him
ly from the pernicious influence by which he had been
led. His mind expanded. His range of chservalionhecuma
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tion was a positive pleasure. With the greatest good nature
and good breeding, he was the very opposite to an assenter.
The word “disputatious” is generally used as a word of
Teproach; but we can express our meaning only by saying that
Lord Holland was most courteously and pleasantly disputa-
tious. In truth, his quicknessin discovering and apprehend-
ing distinctions and analogies was such as a veteran judge
might envy. The lawyers of the Duchy of Lancaster were
astonished to find in an unprofessional man so strong a relish
for the esoteric parts of their science, and complained that as
8oon as they had split a hair, Lord Holland proceeded to split
the filaments into filaments still finer. In a mind less happily
constituted, there might have been a risk that this turn for
subtilty would have produced serious evil. But in the heart
and understanding of Lord Holland there was ample security
against all such danger. He was not a man to be the dupe of
his own ingenuity. He put his logic to its proper use; and in
him the dialectician was always subordinate to the statesman.

His political life is written in the ¢hronicles of his country.
Perhaps, as we have already intimated, his opinions on two
or three great questions of foreign policy were open to just
objection. Yet even his errors, if he erred, were amiable
tnd respectable. We are not sure that we do not love and
tdmire him the more because he was now and then seduced
fom what we regard as a wise policy by sympathy with the
)ppressed, by generosity towards the fallen, by a philanthropy
io enlarged that it took in all nations, by love of peace, alove
vhich in him was second only to the love of freedom, and by
he magnanimous credulity of a mind which was as incapable
f suspecting as of devising mischief.

To his views on questions of domestic policy the voice of
\is countrymen does ample justice. They revere the memory
of the man who was, during forty years, the constext yro-
Macanlay, Essays. 17. Ak
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so much that is interesting and noble, with the courtly magni-
ficence of Rich, with the loves of Ormond, with the counsels
of Cromwell, with the death of Addison. The time is coming
when, perhaps, a few old men, the last survivors of our
generation, will in vain seek, amidst new streets, and squares,
and railway stations, for the site of that dwelling which was
in their youth the favourite resort of wits and beauties, of
painters and poets, of scholars, philosophers, and statesmen.
They will then remember, with strange tenderness, many
objects once familiar to them, the avenue and the terrace,
the busts and the paintings, the carving, the grotesque gild-
ing, and the enigmatical mottoes. With peculiar fondness
they will recall that venerable chamber, in which all the
antique gravity of a college library was so singularly blended
with all that female grace and wit could devise to embellish a
drawing-room. They will recollect, not unmoved, those
shelves loaded with the varied learning of many lands and
many ages, and those portraits in which were preserved the
features of the best and wisest Englishmen of two generations.
They will recollect how many men who have guided the
politics of Europe, who have moved great assemblies by
reason and eloquence, who have put life into bronze and
canvass, or who have left to posterity things so written as it
shall not willingly let them die, were there mixed with all that
was loveliest and gayest in the society of the most splendid
of capitals. They will remember the peculiar character which
belonged to that circle, in which every talent and accomplish -
ment, every art and science, had its place. They will re-
member how the last debate was discussed in one corner,
and the last comedy of Scribe in another; while Wilkie
gazed with modest admiration on Sir Joshua’s Baretti; while
Mackintosh turned over Thomas Aquinas to verify a quota-
tion; while Talleyrand related his conversations with Baxras
A4t






. WARREN HASTINGS. (OcToBER, 1841.)

Memoirs of the Life of Warren Hastings , first Governor-General of
Bengal. Compiled from Original Papers, by the Rev. G. R. GLK16,
M.A. 3vols. 8vo. London: 1841.

TH1s book seems to have been manufactured in pursuance
of a contract, by which the representatives of Warren
Hastings, on the one part, bound themselves to furnish
papers, and Mr. Gleig, on the other part, bound himself to
farnish praise. Itis but just to say that the covenants on both
sides have been most faithfully kept; and the result is before
us in the form of three big bad volumes, full of undigested
correspondence and undiscerning panegyric.

If it were worth while to examine this performance in
detail, we could easily make a long article by merely pointing
out inaccurate statements, inelegant expressions, and im-
moral dootrines. But it would be idle to waste criticism on a
bookmaker; and, whatever credit Mr. Gleig may have justly
earned by former works, it is as & bookmaker, and nothing
more, that he now comes before us. More eminent men than
Mr. Gleig have written nearly as ill as he, when they have
stooped to similar drudgery. It would be unjust to estimate
Goldsmith by the History of Greece, or Scott by the Life of
Fipoleon. Mr. Gleig is neither a Goldsmith nor a Scott; but
% would be unjust to deny that he is capable of something
better than these Memoirs. It would also, we hope and
beliove, be unjust to charge any Christian minister with the
8uilt of deliberately maintaining some propositions which we
fing in this book. It is not too much to say that Mr. Qiehig s
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the hands of strangers, filled his young brain with wild fancies
and projects. He loved’to hear stories of the wealth and
greatness of his progenitors, of their splendid housekeeping,
their loyalty, and their valour. On one bright summer day,
the boy, then just seven years old, lay on the bank of the
rivalet which flows through the old domain of his house to
join the Isis. There, as threescore and ten years later he
told the tale, rose in his mind a scheme which, through all the
turns of his eventful career, was never abandoned. He would
recover the estate which had belonged to his fathers. He
would be Hastings of Daylesford. This purpose, formed in
infancy and poverty, grew stronger as his intellect expanded
and s his fortune rose. He pursued his plan with that calm
but indomitable force of will which was the most striking
peculiarity of his character. When, under a tropical sun, he
ruled fifty millions of Asiatics, his hopes, amidst all the cares
of war, finance, and legislation, still pointed to Daylesford.
And when his long public life, so singularly chequered with
good and evil, with glory and obloquy, had at length closed
for ever, it was to Daylesford that he retired to die.

‘When he was eight years old, his uncle Howard determined
to take charge of him, and to give him a liberal education.
The boy went up to London, and was sent to a school at
Newington, where he was well taught butill fed. He always
attributed the smallness of his stature to the hard and scanty
fare of this seminary. At ten he was removed to Westminster
school, then flourishing under the care of Dr. Nichols. Vinny
Bourne, as his pupils affectionately called him, was one of the
‘masters. Churchill, Colman, Lloyd, Cumberland, Cowper,
were among the students. With Cowper, Hastings formed a
friendship which neither the lapse of time, nor a wide dis-
similarity of opinions and pursuits, could wholly dissolve. It
does not appear that they ever met after they had growu ta
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at a later period was fatal to Surajah Dowlah was already in
progress; and Hastings was admitted to the deliberations of
the conspirators. But the time for striking had not arrived.
It was necessary to postpone the execution of the design; and
Hastings, who was now in extreme peril, fled to Fulda.

Soon after his arrival at Fulda, the expedition from Madras,
commanded by Clive, appeared in the Hoogley. Warren,
young, intrepid, and excited probably by the example of the
Commander of the Forces who, having like himself been a
mercantile agent of the Company, had been turned by public
calamities into a soldier, determined to serve in the ranks.
During the early operations of the war he carried a musket.
Baut the quick eye of Clive soon perceived that the head of the
young volunteer would be more useful than his arm. When,
after the battle of Plassey, Meer Jaffir was proclaimed
Nabob of Bengal, Hastings was appointed to reside at the ’
court of the new prince as agent for the Company.

He remained at Moorshedabad till the year 1761, when heé
became a member of Council, and was consequently forced to
reside at Calcutta. This was during the interval between
Clive’s first and second administration, an interval which has
left on the fame of the East India Company a stain, not wholly
effaced by many years of just and humane government. Mr.
Vansittart, the Governor, was at the head of a new and ano-
malous empire. On the one side was a band of English
functionaries, daring, intelligent, eager to be rich. On the
other side was a great native population, helpless, timid, ac-
customed to crouch under oppression. To keep the stronger
race from preying on the weaker was an undertaking which
tasked to the utmost the talents and energy of Clive. Van-
sittart, with fair intentions, was a feeble and inefficient ruler.
The master caste, as was natural, broke loose from all
restraint; and then was seen what we believe 10 be themowk
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is certain, that he was never charged with having borne a share
in the worst abuses which then prevailed; and it is almost
equally certain that, if he had borne a share in those abuses,
the able and bitter enemies who afterwards persecuted him
would not have failed to discover and to proclaim his guilt.
The keen, severe, and even malevolent scrutiny to which his
whole public life was subjected, a scrutiny unparalleled, as we
believe, in the history of mankind, is in one respect advan-
tageous to his reputation. It brought many lamentable ble-
mishes to light; but it entitles him to be considered pure from
svery blemish which has not been brought to light.

The truth is that the temptations to which so many English
‘unctionaries yielded in the time of Mr. Vansittart were not
emptations addressed to the ruling passions.of Warren
Jastings. He was not squeamish in pecuniary transactions;
»ut he was neither sordid nor rapacious. He was far too en-
ightened a man to look on a great empire merely as a buc-
:aneer would look on a galleon. Had his heart been much
worse than it was, his understanding would have preserved
him from that extremity of baseness. He was an unscrupulous,
perhaps an unprincipled statesman; but still he was a states-
man, and not a freebooter.

In 1764 Hastings returned to England. He had realized
only a very moderate fortune; and that moderate fortune was
soon reduced to "nothing, partly by his praiseworthy liberali-
ty, and partly by his mismanagement. Towards his re-
lations he appears to have acted very generously. The greater
part of his savings he left in Bengal, hoping probably to obtain
the high usury of India. But high usury and bad security
generally go together; and Hastings lost both interest and
principal.

He remained four years in England. Of his life at this
time very little is known. But it has been asserted, and is






WARREN HASTINGS. 228

tompliments both to his abilities and to his integrity, and
sppointed him a Member of Council at Madras. It would be
unjust not to mention that, though forced to borrow money
for his outfit, he did not withdraw any portion of the sum
which he had appropriated to the relief of his distressed re-
lations. In the spring of 1769 he embarked on board of the
Duke of Grafton, and commenced a voyage distinguished by
in¢idents which might furnish matter for a novel.

Among the passengers in the Duke of Grafton was a Ger-
man of the name of Imhoff. He called himself a baron; but
he was in distressed circumstances, and was going out to
Madras as a portrait-painter, in the hope of picking up some
)fthe pagodas which were then lightly got and as lightly spent
dy the English in India. The baron was accompanied by his
vife, a native, we have somewhere read, of Archangel. This
roung woman who, born under the Arctic circle, was destined
o play the part of a Queen under the tropic of Cancer, had
wn agreeable person, a cultivated mind, and manners in the
aighest degree engaging., She despised her husband heartily,
and, as the story which we have to tell sufficiently proves, not
without reason. She was interested by the conversation and
fAattered by the attentions of Hastings. The situation was in-
deed perilous. No place is so propitious to the formation
either of close friendships or of deadly enmities as an India-
man. There are very few people who do not find a voyage
which lasts several months insupportably dull. Any thing is
welcome which may break that long monotony, a sail, a shark,
an albatross, a man overboard. Most passengers find some
resource in eating twice as many meals as on land. But the
great devices for killing the time are quarrelling and flirting.
The facilities for both these exciting pursuits are great. The
inmates of the ship are thrown together far more than in any
country-seat or boarding-house. None can escape from e

Nacaviay, Essays, 1V, i
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and adopt the children whom she had already borne to
Imhoff.

We are not inclined to judge either Hastings or the ba-
toness severely. There was undoubtedly much to extenuate
their fault. But we can by no means concur with the Re-
rerend Mr. Gleig, who carries his partiality to so injudicious
n extreme as to describe the conduct of Imhoff, conduct the
'ageness of which is the best excuse for the lovers, as ‘“wise
nd judicious.”

At Madras, Hastings found the trade of the Company in &
ery disorganised state. His own tastes would have led him
ather to political than to commercial pursuits: but he knew
1at the favour of his employers depended chiefly on their
ividends, and that their dividends depended chiefly on the
wvestment. He therefore, with greatjudgment, determined
» apply his vigorous mind for a time to this department of
usiness, which had been much neglected, since the servants
f the Company had ceased to be clerks, and had become
-arriors and negotiators.

In a very few months he effected an important reform. The
Virectors notified to him their high approbation, and were so
wach pleased with his conduct that they determined to place
im at the head of the government of Bengal. Early in 1772
e quitted Fort St. George for his new post. The Imhoffs,
tho were still man and wife, accompanied him, and lived at
‘alcutta “on the same wise and judicious plan,”” — we quote
he words of Mr. Gleig, — which they had already followed
uring more than two years. '

When Hastings took his seat at the head of the council-
oard, Bengal was still governed according to the system
rhich Clive had devised, a system which was, perhaps, skil-
ally contrived for the purpose of facilitating and concealing &
reat revolution, but which, when that revolution was compe\»

R\






WARREN HASTINGS. 229

tibility rests. This system, which was introduced by Mr.
Pitt and Mr. Dundas in spite of the strenuous opposition of
Mr. Burke, we conceive to be on the whole the best that was
ever devised for the government of a country where no ma-
terials can be found for a representative constitution. In the
time of Hastings the Governor had only one vote in council,
and, in case of an equal division, a casting vote. It therefore
happened not unfrequently that he was overruled on the gra-
vest questions; and it was possible that he might be wholly
excluded, for years together, from the real direction of public
affairs.

The English functionaries at Fort William had as yet paid

little or no attention to the internal government of Bengal.
The only branch of politics about which they much busied
themselves was negotiation with the native princes. The
police, the administration of justice, the details of the collec-
tion of revenue, they almost entirely neglected. We may re-
wmark that the phraseology of the Company’s servants still
bears the traces of this state of things. To this day they al-
ways use the word “political” as synonymous with “diplo-
matic.”” We could name a gentleman still living who was
described by the highest authority as an invaluable public ser-
vant, eminently fit to be at the head of the internal administra-
tion of a whole presidency, but unfortunately quite ignorant of
all political business.

The internal government of Bengal the English rulers de-
legated to a great native minister, who was stationed at
Moorshedabad. All military affairs, and, with the exception
of what pertains to mere ceremonial, all foreign affairs, were
withdrawn from his control; but the other departments of the
administration were entirely confided to him. His own stipend
amounted to near a hundred thousand pounds sterling a year.
The personal allowance of the nabobs, amounting o wate
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His pursuits are sedentary, his limbs delicate, his movements
languid. During many ages he has been trampled upon by
men- of bolder and more hardy breeds. Courage, indepen-
dence, veracity, are qualities to which his constitution and his
situation are equally unfavourable. His mind bears a singular
analogy to his body. Itis weak even to helplessness, for pur-
poses of manly resistance ; but its suppleness and its tact move
the children of sterner climates to admiration not unmingled
with contempt. All those arts which are the natural defence
of the weak are more familiar to this subtle race than to the
Tonian of the time of Juvenal, or to the Jew of the dark ages.
‘What the horns are to the buffalo, what the paw is to the tiger,
what the sting is to the bee, what beauty, according to the old
Greek song, is to woman, deceit is to the Bengalee. Large
promises, smooth excuses, elaborate tissues of circumstantial
falsehood, chicanery, perjury, forgery, are the weapons, offen-
sive and defensive, of the people of the Lower Ganges. All
those millions do not furnish one sepoy to the armies of the
Company. But as usurers, as money-changers, as sharp legal
practitioners, no class of human beings can bear a comparison
with them. With all his softness, the Bengalee is by no means
placable in his enmities or prone to pity. The pertinacity with
which he adheres to his purposes yields only to the immediate
pressure of fear. Nor does he lack a certain kind of courage
which is often wanting in his masters. To inevitable evils he
is sometimes found to oppose a passive fortitude, such as the
Stoics attributed to their ideal sage. An European warrior
who rushes on a battery of cannon with a loud hurrah will
sometimes shriek under the surgeon’s knife, and fall into an
agony of despair at the sentence of death. But the Bengalee
who would see his country overrun, his house laid in ashes, his
children murdered or dishonoured, without having the spirit
to strike one blow, has yet been known to endure torture with
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ime, the most absurd notions were entertained in England re-
pecting the wealth of India. Palaces of porphyry, hung with
he richest brocade, heaps of pearls and diamonds, vaults
rom which pagodas and gold mohurs were measured out by
he bushel, filled the imagination even of men of business.
Jobody seemed to be aware of what nevertheless was most un-
loubtedly the truth, that India was a poorer country than
sountries which in Europe are reckoned poor, than Ireland,
‘or example, or than Portugal. It was confidently believed
sy lords of the treasury and members for the city that Bengal
would not only defray its own charges, but would afford an in~
‘reased dividend to the proprietors of India stock, and large
selief to the English finances. These absurd expectations
were disappointed; and the directors, naturally enough,
shose to attribute the disappointment rather to the mismanage-
nent of Mahommed Reza Khan than to their own ignorance of
‘he country intrusted to their care. They were confirmed in
‘heir error by the agents of Nuncomar; for Nuncomar had
igents even in Leadenhall Street. Soon after Hastings reached
Calcutta, he received a letter addressed by the Court of Di-
tectors, not to the council generally, but to himself in parti-
wular. He was directed to remove Mahommed Reza Khan,
0 arrest him, together with all his family and all his partisans,
nd to institute a strict inquiry into the whole administration
of the province. It was added that the Governor would do
well to avail himself of the assistance of Nuncomar in the in-
restigation. The vices of Nuncomar were acknowledged.
3ut even from his vices, it was said, much advantage might
it such & conjuncture be derived; and, though he could not
safely be trusted, it might still be proper to encourage him by
10pes of reward.

The Governor bore no good will to Nuncomar. Many
years before, they had known each other at Moorshedabady
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The inquiry into the conduct of the minister was post-
poned on different pretences. He was detained in an easy con-
finement during many months. In the mean time, the great
revolution which Hastings had planned was carried into effect.
The office of minister was abolished. The internal adminis-
tration was transferred to the servants of the Company. A
system, a very imperfect system, it is true, of civil and cri-
minal justice, under English superintendence, was established.
The nabob was no longer to have even an ostensible share in
the government; but he was still to receive a considerable an-
nual allowance, and to be surrounded with the state of sove-
reignty. As he was an infant, it was necessary to provide
. guardians for his person and property. His person was in-
. trusted to a lady of his father’s haram, known by the name of
the Munny Begum. The office of treasurer of the household
was bestowed on a son of Nuncomar, named Goordas. Nun-
comar’s services were wanted, yet he could not safely be
trusted with power; and Hastings thought it a masterstroke of
policy to reward the able and unprincipled parent by promo-
ting the inoffensive child.

The revolution completed, the double government dis-
solved, the Company installed in the full sovereignty of Ben-
gal, Hastings had no motive to treat the late ministers with
rigour. Their trial had been put off on various pleas till the
new organization was complete. They were then brought be-
fore a committee, over which the Governor presided. Schitab
Roy was speedily acquitted with honour. A formal apology
was made to him for the restraint to which he had been sub-
jected. All the Eastern marks of respect were bestowed on
him. He was clothed in a robe of state, presented with
jewels and with a richly harnessed elephant, and sent
back to his government at Patna. But his health had suf-
fered from confinement; his high spirit had been cruelly
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eighty thousand men into the field. Sujah Dowlah had him-
self seen them fight, and wisely shrank from a conflict with
them. There was in India one army, and only one, against
which even those proud Caucasian tribes could not stand. It
‘had been abundantly proved that neither tenfold odds, nor
‘the martial ardour of the boldest Asiatic nations, could avail
aught against English science and resolution. Was it possible
to induce the Governor of Bengal to let out to hire the irresist-
ible energies of the imperial people, the skill against which
the ablest chiefs of Hindostan were helpless as infants, the
discipline which had so often triumphed over the frantic
struggles of fanaticism and despair, the unconquerable Bri-
tish courage which is never so sedate and stubborn as towards
the close of a doubtful and murderous day?

This was what the Nabob Vizier asked, and what Hastings
granted. A bargain was soon struck. Each of the negotia-
tors had what the other wanted. Hastings was in need of
funds to carry on the government of Bengal, and to send
remittances to London; and Sujah Dowlah had an ample
revenue. Sujah Dowlah was bent on subjugating the Rohillas;
and Hastings had at his disposal the only force by which the
Rohillas could be subjugated. It was agreed that an English
army should be lent to the Nabob Vizier, and that, for the
loan, he should pay four hundred thousand pounds sterling,
besides defraying all the charge of the troops while employed
in his service.

I really cannot see,”” says the Reverend Mr. Gleig, “upon
what grounds, either of political or moral justice, this pro-
position deserves to be stigmatized as infamous.” If we
understand the meaning of words, it is infamous to commit a
wicked action for hire, and it is wicked to engage in war
without provocation. In this particular war, scarcely one
aggravating circumstance was wanting, The chipek ol %o

Macatiloy, Essays, 1V. . A






\
WARREN HASTINGS. 243

8 large ransom, but in vain. They then resolved to defend’
themselves to the last. A bloody battle was fought. “The
enemy,” says Colonel Champion, “gave proof of a good share
of military knowledge; and it is impossible to describe a more
obstinate firmness of resolution than they displayed.” The
dastardly sovereign of Oude fled from the field. The English
were left unsupported; but their fire and their charge were
irresistible. It was not, however, till the most distinguished
chiefs had fallen, fighting bravely at the head of their troops,
that the Rohilla ranks gave way. Then the Nabob Vizier and
his rabble made their appearance, and hastened to plunder
the camp of the valiant enemies, whom they had never dared
to look in the face. The soldiers of the Company, trained in
an exact discipline, kept unbroken order, while the tents were
pillaged by these worthless allies. But many voices were heard
to exclaim, “We have had all the ﬁghting, and those rogues
are to have all the profit.”

Then the horrors of Indian war were let loose on the fair
valleys and cities of Rohilcund. The whole country was ina
blaze. More than a hundred thousand people fled from their
homes to pestilential jungles, preferring famine, and fever,
and the haants of tigers, to the tyranny of him, to whom an
English and a Christian government had, for shameful lucre,
sold their substance, and their blood, and the honour of their
wives and daughters. Colonel Champion remonstrated with
the Nabob Vizier, and sent strong representations to Fort
William; but the Governor had made no conditions as to the
mode in which the war was to be carried on. He had troubled
himself about nothing but his forty lacs; and, thongh he might
disapprove of Sujah Dowlah’s wanton barbarity, he did not
think himself entitled to interfere, except by offering advice.
This delicacy excites the admiration of the reverend biogra-
pher. “Mr, Hastings,” he says, “could not Tmed§ St
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undred and fifty thousand pounds to the annual income
Company, besides procuring about a million in ready

He had also relieved the finances of Bengal from
¥ expenditure, amounting to near a quarter of a million
» and had thrown that charge on the Nabob of Oude.
can be no doubt that this was a result which, if it had
'btained by honest means, would have entitled him to-
rmest gratitude of his country, and which, by whatever
obtained, proved that he possessed great talents for
stration. :
the mean time, Parliament had been engaged in long
-ave discussions on Asiatic affairs. The ministry of
North, in the session of 1773, introduced a measure
made a considerable change in the constitution of the
government. This law, known by the name of the Re-
\g Act, provided that the presidency of Bengal should
ie a control over the other possessions of the Company;
e chief of that presidency should be styled Governor-
al; that he should be assisted by four Councillors; and
jupreme court of judicature, consisting of a chief justice
ree inferior judges, should be established at Calcutta.
ourt was made independent of the Governor-General
uncil, and was intrusted with a civil and criminal ju-
ion of immense and, at the same time, of undefined

e Governor-General and Councillors were named in the
d were to hold their situations for five years. Hastings
be the first Governor-General. One of the four new
illors, Mr. Barwell, an experienced servant of the Com-
vas then in India. The other three, General Clavering,
onson, and Mr. Francis, were sent out from England.

e ablest of the new Councillors was, beyond all doubt,
Francis. His acknowledged compositions prave thst
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His opinions on domestic affairs separated him from the mi-
nistry; his opinions on colonial affairs from the opposition.
Under such circumstances, he had thrown down his pen in
misanthropical despair. His farewell letter to Woodfall bears
date the nineteenth of January, 1773. In that letter, he
declared that he must be an idiot to write again; that he had
meant well by the cause and the public; that both were given
up; that there were not ten men who would act steadily
together on any question. “But it is all alike,” he added,
“vile and contemptible. You have never flinched that I know
of; and I shall always rejoice to hear of your prosperity.”
These were the last words of Junius. In a year from that time,
Philip Francis was on his voyage to Bengal.

With the three new Councillors came out the judges of the
Supreme Court. The chief justice was Sir Elijah Impey. He
was an old acquaintance of Hastings; and it is probable that
the Governor-General, if he had searched through all the inns
of court, could not have found an equally serviceable tool.
But the members of Council were by no means in an obse-
quious mood. Hastings greatly disliked the new form of go-

vernment, and had no very high opinion of his coadjutors.
They had heard of this, and were disposed to be suspicious
and punctilious. When men are in such a frame of mind;, any
trifle is sufficient to give occasion for dispute. The members
of Council expected a salute of twenty-one guns from the bat-
teries of Fort William. Hastings allowed them only seventeen.

- Theylanded in ill-humour. The first civilities were exchanged
with cold reserve. On the morrow commenced that long
quarrel which, after distracting British India, was renewed
in England, and in which all the most eminent statesmen and
orators of the age took active part on one or the other side.

Hastings was supported by Barwell. They had not always
been friends. But the arrival of the new members of Council
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eaders may have seen, in India, a cloud of crows pecking a
ick vulture to death, no bad type of what happens in that
ountry, as often as fortune deserts one who has been great
nd dreaded. In aninstant, all the sycophants who had lately
reen ready to lie for him, to forge for him, to pander for him,
o poigon for him, hasten to purchase the favour of his victori-
s enemies by accusing him. An Indian government has
mly to let it be understood that it wishes a particular man to
)e ruined ; and, in twenty-four hours, it will be furnished
vith grave charges, supported by depositions'so full and cir-
mmstantial that any person unaccustomed to Asiatic mendacity
vould regard them as decisive. It is well if the signature of
be destined victim is not counterfeited at the foot of some
llegal compact, and if some treasonable paper is not slipped
nto a hiding-place in his house. Hastings was now regarded
8 helpless. The power to make or mar the fortune of every
nan in Bengal had passed, asitseemed, into the hands of the
iew Councillors. Immediately charges against the Governor-
seneral began to pour in. They were eagerly welcomed by
he majority, who, to do them justice, were men of too much
ionour knowingly to countenance false accusations, but who
vere not sufficiently acquainted with the East to be aware that,
n that part of the world, a very little encouragement from
yower will call forth, in a week, more Oateses, and Bedloes,
nd Dangerfields, than Westminster Hall sees in a century.

It would have been strange indeed if, at such a juncture,
Juncomar had remained quiet. That bad man was stimulated
it once by malignity, by avarice, and by ambition. Now was
he time to be avenged on his old enemy, to wreak a grudge of
.eventeen years, to establish himself in the favour of the ma-
ority of the Council, to become the greatest native in Bengal.
Trom the time of the arrival of the new Councillors, he had
»aid the most marked court to them, and had in consequence
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Munny Begum, for the purpose of establishing the truth of
his story. The seal, whether forged, as Hastings affirmed,
or genuine, as we are rather inclined to believe, proved
nothing. Nuncomar, as every body knows who knows India,
had only to tell the Munny Begum that such a letter would
give pleasure to the majority of the Council, in order to pro-
cure her attestation. The majority, however, voted that the
charge was made out; that Hastings had corruptly received
between thirty and forty thousand pounds; and that he ought
4o be compelled to refund.

The general feeling among the English in Bengal was
strongly in favour of the Governor-General. In talents for
business, in knowledge of the country, in general courtesy
of demeanour, he was decidedly superior to his persecutors.
The servants of the Company were naturally disposed to side
with the most distinguished member of their own body against
a clerk from the war-office, who, profoundly ignorant of the
native languages and the native character, took on himself to
regulate every department of the administration. Hastings,
however, in spite of the general sympathy of his countrymen,
was in a most painful situation. There was still an appeal to
higher authority in England. If that authority took part with
his enemies, nothing was left to him but to throw up his office.
He accordingly placed his resignation in the hands of his
agent in London, Colonel Macleane. But Macleane was in-
structed not to produce the resignation, unless it should be
fully ascertained that the feeling at the India House was
adverse to the Governor-General.

.The triumph of Nuncomar seemed to be complete. He
held a daily levee, to which his countrymen resorted in
crowds, and to which, on one occasion, the majority of the
Council condescended to repair. His house was an office for
the purpose of receiving charges against the Governors
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haughty and resolute answers. All that the Council could do
was to heap honours and emoluments on the family of Nunco-
mar; and this they did. In the mean time the assizes com-
menced; a true bill was found; and Nuncomar was brought
before Sir Elijah Impey and a jury composed of Englishmen.
A great quantity of contradictory swearing, and the necessity
of having every word of the evidence interpreted, protracted
the trial to a most unusual length. At last a verdict of guilty
was returned, and the Chief Justice pronounced sentence
of death on the prisoner.

Mr. Gleig is so strangely ignorant as to imagine that the
jadges had no further discretion in the case, and that the
power of extending mercy to Nuncomar resided with the
Council. He therefore throws on Francis and Francis’s party
the whole blame of what followed. We should have thought
that & gentleman who has published five or six bulky volumes
on Indian affairs might have taken the trouble to inform him-
self as to the fundamental principles of the Indian Govern-
ment. The Supreme Court had, under the Regulating Act,
the power to respite criminals till the pleasure of the Crown
should be known. The Council bad, at that time, no power
to interfere.

That Impey ought to have respited Nuncomar we hold
to be perfectly clear. Whether the whole proceeding was not
illegal, is a question. But it is certain that, whatever may
have been, according to technical rules of construction, the
effect of the statute under which the trial took place, it was
most unjust to hang a Hindoo for forgery. The law which
made forgery capital in England was passed without the
smallest reference to the state of society in India. Tt was un-
known to the natives of India. It had never been put in
spxecution among them, certainly not for want of delinquents.
It was in the highest degree shocking to el their nqtians.
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tional laws, a Brahmin could not be put to death for any
rime whatever., And the crime for which Nuncomar was
bout to die was regarded by them in much the same light in
thich the selling of an unsound horse, for a sound price, is
egarded by a Yorkshire jockey.

The Mussulmans alone appear to have seen with exultation
he fate of the powerful Hindoo, who had attempted to rise
iy means-of the ruin of Mahommed Reza Khan. The Mahom-
1edan historian of those times takes delight in aggravating
he charge. He assures us that in Nuncomar’s house a casket
ras found containing counterfeits of the seals of all the richest
ten of the province. We have never fallen in with any other
uthority for this story, which in itself is by no means im-
robable.

The day drew near; and Nuncomar prepared himself to
lie with that quiet fortitude with which the Bengalee, so
ffeminately timid in personal conflict, often encounters cala-
rities for which there is no remedy. The sheriff, with the
umanity which is seldom wanting in an English gentleman,
isited the prisoner on the eve of the execution, and assured
im that no indulgence, consistent with the law, should be
efused to him. Nuncomar expressed his gratitude with great
oliteness and unaltered composure. Not a muscle of his face
1oved. Not a sigh broke from him. He put his finger to his
orehead, and calmly said that fate would have its way, and
hat there was no resisting the pleasure of God. He sent his
ompliments to Francis, Clavering, and Monson, and charged
hem to protect Rajah Goordas, who was about to become
he head of the Brahmins of Bengal. The sheriff withdrew,
rreatly agitated by what had passed, and Nuncomar sat com-
rosedly down to write notes and examine accounts. .

The next morning, before the sun was in his power, an
mmense concourse assembled round the place Woere Yoo
Yacaniay, Essays. IV, A1
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to support Hastings, Itis, therefore, our deliberate opinion
that Impey, sitting as a judge, putaman unJustly to death in
order to serve a political purpose.

But we look on the conduct of Hastings in a somewhat
different light. He was struggling for fortune, honour, li-
berty, all that makes life valuable. He was beset by rancor-
ous and unprincipled enemies. From his colleagues he could
expect no justice. He cannot be blamed for wishing to crush
his accusers. He was indeed bound to use only legitimate
means for that end. But it was not strange that he should
l;ave thought any means legitimate which were pronounced
|egitimate by the sages of the law, by men whose peculiar
duty it was to deal justly between adversaries, and whose
education might be supposed to have .peculiarly qualified
them for the discharge of that duty. Nobody demands from
a party the unbendmg equity of a judge. The reason that
judges are appointed is, that even a good man cannot be
trusted to decide a cause in which he is hunself concerned.
Not a day passes on which an honest prosecutor does not ask
for what none but a dishonest tribunal would grant. Itistoo
much to expect that any man, when his dearest interests are
at stake, and his strongest passions excited, will, as against
himself, be more just than' the sworn dispensers of justice.
To take an analogous case from the history of our own island:
suppose that Lord Stafford, when in the Tower on suspicion-
of being concerned in the Popish plot, had been apprised that
Titus Oates had done something which might, by a question-
able construction, be brought under the head of felony.
Should we severely blame Lord Stafford, in the supposed case,
for causing a prosecution to be instituted, for furnishing
funds, for using all his influence to intercept the mercy of
the Crown? Wethinknot. Ifa judge, indeed, from favour
$o the Catholiclords, were to strain the lew in m?at\n\\\\ o

ey} .
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General might chance, in the phrase of the Eastern poet, to
find a tiger, while beating the jungle for a deer. The voices
of a thousand informers were silenced in an instant. From
that time, whatever difficulties Hastings might have to en-
counter, he was never molested by accusations from natives
of India.

Itis a remarkable circumstance that one of the letters of
Hastings to Dr. Johnson bears date a very few hours after the
death of Nuncomar. While the whole settlement was in com-
motion, while a mighty and ancient priesthood were weeping
over the remains of their chief, the conqueror in that deadly
grapple sat down, with characteristic self-possession, to write
about the Tour to the Hebrides, Jones’s Persian Grammar,
and the history, traditions, arts, and natural productions of
India.

In the mean time, intelligence of the Rohilla war, and of
-the first disputes between Hastings and his colleagues, had
reached London. The directors took part with the majority,
and sent out a letter filled with severe reflections on the con-
duct of Hastings. They condemned, in strong but just terms,
the iniquity of undertaking offensive wars merely for the sake
of pecuniary advantages. But they utterly forgot that, if
Hastings had by illicit means obtained pecuniary advantages,
he had done so, not for his own benefit, but in order to meet
their demands. To enjoin honesty, and to insist on having
what could not be honestly got, was then the constant practice
of the Company. As Lady Macbeth says of her husband,
they “wouldnot play false, and yet would wrongly win.”

The Regulating Act, by which Hastings had been ap-
pointed Governor- General for five years, empowered the
Crown to remove him on an address from the Company. Lord
North was desirous to procure such an address. The three
members of Council who had been sent out from England wers,
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poweér with troops, arms, ind ammunition, and might thus
nssail our possessions on the side of the land. It was chiefly
from the Mahrattas that Hastings anticipated danger. The
original seat of that singular people was the wild range of hills
which runs along the western coast of India. In the reign of
Aurungzebe the inhabitants of those regions, led by the great
Sevajee, began to descend on the possessions of their wealthier
and less warlike neighbours. The energy, ferocity, and
cunning of the Mahrattas, soon made them the most conspi-
caous among the new powers which were generated by the
torruption of the decaying monarchy. At first they were only
robbers. They soon rose to the dignity of conquerors. Half
the provinces of the empire were turned into Mahratta
srincipalities. Freebooters, ‘sprung from low castes, and
iccustomed to menial employments, became mighty Rajahs.
The Bonslas, at the head of a band of plunderers, occupied
he vast region of Berar. The Guicowar, whichis, beingin-
serpreted, the Herdsman founded that dynasty which still
teigns in Guzerat. The houses of Scindia and Holkar waxed
great in Malwa. One adventurous captain made his nest on
the impregnable rock of Gooti. Another became the lord of
the thousand villages which are scattered among the green
rice-flelds of Tanjore.

That was the time, throughout India, of double govern-
mént. The form and the power were every where separated.
The Mussulman nabobs who had become sovereign princes,
the Vizier in Oude, and the Nizam at Hyderabad, still called
themselves the viceroys of the house of Tamerlane. In the
same manner the Mahratta states, though really independent
of each other, pretended to be members of one empire. They
all acknowledged, by words and ceremonies, the supremacy
of the heir of Sevajee, a roi fainéant who chewed bang and
toyed with dancing girls in a state prison at Sattara, and of his
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General with calm confidence pronounced his presidency
secure from all attack, unless the Mahrattas should march
against it in conjunction with the French.

The expedition which Hastings had sent westward was not
80 speedily or completely successful as most of his under-
takings. The commanding officer procrastinated. The an-
thorities at Bombay blundered. But the Governor-General
persevered. A new commander repaired the errors of his pre-
decessor. Several brilliant actions spread the military renown
of the English through regions where no European flag had
ever been seen. It is probable that,if a new and more formida-
ble danger had not compelled’ Hastings to change his whole
policy, his plans respecting the Mahratta empire would have
been carried into complete effect.

The authorities in England had wisely sent out to Bengal,
as commander of the forces and member of the council, one of
the most distinguished soldiers of that time. Sir Eyre Coote
had, many years before, Been conspicuous among the founders
of the British empire in the East. At the council of war which
preceded the battle of Plassey, he earnestly recommended, in
opposition to the majority, that daring course which, after
some hesitation, was adopted, and which was crowned with
such splendid success. He subsequently commanded in the
south of India against the brave and unfortunate Lally, gained
the decisive battle of Wandewash over the French and their
native allies, took Pondicherry, and made the English power
supreme in the Carnatic. Since those great exploits near
‘twenty years had elapsed. Coote had no longer the bodily
activity which he had shown in earlier days; nor was the
vigour of his mind altogether unimpaired. He was capricious
and fretful, and required much coaxing to keep him in good-
humour. It must, we fear,be added that the love of money had
grown upon him, and that he thought more about his allow-
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Iiberty. A compact was made, by which Francis agreed to
desist from opposition, and Hastings engaged that the friends
of Francis should be admitted to a fair share of the honours
and emoluments of the service. During a few months after
this treaty there was apparent harmony at the council-board.

Harmony, indeed, was never more necessary; for at this
moment internal calamities, more formidable than war itself,
mengced Bengal. The authors of the Regulating Act of 1773
had established two independent powers, the pne judicial, the
aother political; and, with a carelessness scandalously common
in English legislation, had omitted to define the limits of either.
The judgestook advantage of the indistinctness, and attempted
to draw to themselves supreme authority, not only within
Calcutta, but through the whole of the great territory subject
to the presidency of Fort William. There are few Englishmen
who will not admit that the English law, in spite of modern
improvements, is neither so cheap nor so speedy as might be
wished. Still, it is a system which has grown up among us.
In some points, it has been fashioned to suit our feelings; in
others, it has gradually fashioned our feelings to suit itself.
Even to its worst evils we are accustomed; and, therefore,
though we may complain of them, they do not strike us with
the horror and dismay which would be produced by a new
grievance of smaller severity. InIndiathe case.is widely dif-
ferent. English law, transplanted to that country, has all
the vices from which we suffer here; it has them all in a far
higher degree and it has other vices,. compared with which
the worst vices from which we suffer are trifles. Dilatory
here, it is far more dilatory in a land where the help of an
interpreter ig needed by every judge and by every advocate.
Costly here, it is far more costly in a land into which the legal
practitioners must be imported from an immense distance.
All English labour in India, from the labour of the Gnvemor-
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persons of men of the most honourable and sacred callings and
of women of the most shrinking delicacy, to.horsewhip a
general officer, to put a bishop in the stocks, to treat ladies
inthe way which called forth the blow of Wat Tyler. Some-
thing like this was the effect of the attempt which the Supreme
Court made to extend its jurisdiction over the whole of the
Complny 8 territory.

A reign of terror began, of terror heightened by mystery;
for even that which was endured was less horrible than that
which was anticipated. No man knew what was next to be
expected from this strange tribunal. It came from beyond
the black water, as the people of India, with mysterious
horror, call the sea. It consisted of judges not one of whom
was familiar with the usages of lhe millions over whom they
claimed boundless authority. Its records were kept in un-
known eharacters; its sententes were pronounced in unknown
sounds. It had already collected round itself an army of the
worst part of the native population, informers, and false
witnesses, and common barrators, and agents of chicane,
and, above all, a banditti of bailiffs’ followers, compared
with whom the retainers of the worst English spunging-houses,
in the worst times, might be considered as upright and tender-
hearted. Many natives, highly considered among their
countrymen, were seized, hurried up to Calcutta, flung into
the common gaol, not for any crime even imputed, not for
any debt that had been proved, but merely as a precaution
till their cause should come to trial. There were instances in
which men of the most venerable dignity, persecnted without
a cause by extortioners, died of rage and shame in the gripe of
the vile alguazils of Impey.. The harams of noble Mahom-
medans, sanctuaries respected in the East, by governments
wlnch respeyted nothing else, were burst open by gangs of

{#The Mussulmans, braver and less accustomed to

y{nlay, Essays, IV. A\
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ruinous to the people; and he resolved to Joppose it man-
fully. The consequence was, that the friendship, if that
be the proper word for such aconnection, which had ex-
isted between him and Impey, was for a time completely
-dissolved. The government placed itself firmly between the
tyrannical tribunal and the people. The Chief Justice pro-
ceeded to the wildest excesses. The Governor-General and
all the members of Council were served with writs, calling on
them to appear before the King’s justices, and to answer for
their public acts. This was too much. Hastings, with just
scorn, refused to obey the call, set at liberty the persons
wrongfully detained by the Court, and took measures for
resisting the outrageous proceedings of the sheriffs’ officers,
if necessary, by the sword. But he had in view another deviee
which might prevent the necessity of an appeal to arms. He
was seldom at a loss for an expedient; and he knew Impey
well. The expedient, in this case, was a very simple one,
neither more nor less than a bribe. Impey was, by act of -
parliament, a judge, independent of the government of
Bengal, and entitled to a salary of eight thousand a year.
Hastings proposed to make him also a judge in the Company’s
service, removable at the pleasure of the government of
Bengal; and to give him, in that capacity, about eight thou-
sand a year more. It was understood that, in consideration
of this new salary, Impey would desist from urging the high
pretensions of his court. If he did urge these pretensions,
the government could, at & moment’s notice, eject him from
the new place which had been created for him. The bargain
-was struck; Bengal was saved; an appeal to force was
averted; and the Chief Justice was rich, quiet, and in-
famous.

Of Impey’s conduct it is unnecessary to speak. It was ofa
piece with almost every part of his conduct that comes undex
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vrime of manhood. Such was the great Hyder Ali, the
founder of the Mahommedan kingdom of Mysore, and the.
most formidable enemy with whom the English conquerors
of India have ever had to contend.

Had Hastings been governor of Madras, Hyder would .
have been either made a friend, or vigorously encountered as.
an enemy. Unhappily the English authorities in the south-
provoked their powerful neighbour’s hostility, without being
prepared to repel it. On a sudden, an army of ninety thou-
sand men, far superior in discipline and efficiency to any
other native force that could be found in India, came pouring
through those wild passes which, worn by mountain torrents,
and dark with jungle, lead down from the table-land of My-
sore to the plains of the Carnatic. This great army was accom
panied by a hundred pieces of cannon; and.its movements
were gaided by many French officers, trained in the best mili--
tary schools of Europe.

Hyder was every where mumphant. The sepoys in many
British garrisons flang down their arms. Some forts were
surrendered by treachery, and some by despair. In a few
days the whole open country north of the Coleroon had sub-
mitted. The English inhabitants of Madras could already see
by night, from the top of Mount St. Thomas, the eastern sky
reddened by a vast semicircle of blazing villages. The white
villas, to which our countrymen retire after the daily labours
of government and of trade, when the cool evening breeze
springs up from the bay, were now left without inhabitants;
for bands of the fierce horsemen of Mysore had already been
seen prowling among the tulip-trees, and near the gay veran-
das. Even the town was not thought secure, and the British
merchants and public functionaries made haste to crowd
themselves behind the cannon of Fort St. George.

There were the means indeed of assembling sn srmy which
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saspend the incapable governor of Fort St. George, to send
8ir Eyre Coote to oppose Hyder, and to intrust that distin-
guished general with the whole administration of the war.

In spite of the sullen opposition of Francis, who had now
recovered from his wound, and had returned to the Council,
the Governor-General’s wise and firm policy was approved by
the majority of the board. The reinforcements were sent off
with great expedition, and reached Madras before the French
armament arrived in the Indian seas. Coote, broken by age
and disease, was no longer the Coote of Wandewash; but he
was still a resolute and skilful commander. The progress of
Hyder was arrested; and in a few months the great victory of
Porto Novo retrieved the honour of the English arms.

" In the mean time Francis had returned to England,-and
Hastings was now left perfectly unfettered. Wheler had gra-
dually been relaxing in his opposition, and, after the depar-
ture of his vehement and implacable colleague, co-operated
. heartily with the Governor-General, whose influence over the
British in India, always great, had, by the vigour and success
of his recent measures, been considerably increased.

But, thongh the difficulties arising from factions- within
the Council were at an end, another class of difficalties had
become more pressing than ever. The financial embarrass-
ment was extreme. Hastings had to find the means, not only
of .carrying on the government of Bengal, but of maintaining
a most costly war against both Indian and European enemies
in the Carnatic, and of making remittances to England. A few
years before this time he had obtained relief by plundering
the Mogul and enslaving the Rohillas; nor were the resources
of his fruitful mind by any means exhausted.

His first design was on Benares, a city which in wealth,
population, dignity, and sanctity, was among the foremost
of Asia. It was commonly believed thet hal{ » wilken &
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This tribute Cheyte Sing, the reigning prince, had paid with
strict punctuality.

Respecting the precise nature of the legal relation between
the Company and the Rajah of Benares, there has been much
warm and acute controversy. On the one side, it has been
maintained that Cheyte Sing was merely a great subject on
whom the superior power had a right to call for aid in the
necessities of the empire. On the other side it has been con-
tended that he was an independent prince, that the only claim
which the Company had upon him was for a fixed tribute, and
that, while the fixed tribute was regularly paid, as it assuredly
was, the English had no more right to exact any further con-
tribution from him than to demand subsidies from Holland or
Denmark. Nothing is easier than to find precedents and ana-
logies in favour of either view.

Our own impression is that neither view is correct. It was
too much the habit of English politicians to take it for granted
that there was in India 8 known and definite constitution by
which questions of this kind were to be decided. The truth
is that, during the interval which elapsed between the fall of
the House of Tamerlane and the establishment of the British
ascendency, there was no such constitution. The old order
of things had passed away: the new order of things was not
yet formed. All was transition, confusion, obscurity. Every
body kept his head as he best might, and scrambled for what-
ever he could get. There have been similar seasons in Eu-
rope. The time of the dissolution of the Carlovingian empire
is an instance. Who would think of seriously discussing the
question, what extent of pecuniary aid and of obedience Hugh
Capet had a constitutional right to demand from the Duke of
Britanny or the Duke of Normandy? The words “constitu-
tional right’” had, in that state of society, no meaning. If
Hugh Capet laid hands on all the possessions of the Duke of.
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between the de facto ground and the de jure ground; and the
probability was that one of those grounds would sustain any
claim that it might be convenient for him to make, and enable
him to resist any claim made by others. In every controversy,
accordingly, he resorted to the plea which suited his im-
mediate purpose, without troubling himself in the least about
consistency; and thus he scarcely ever failed to find what, to
persons of short memories and scanty information, seemed to
be a justification for what he wanted to do. Sometimes the
Nabob of Bengal is a shadow, sometimes a monarch. Some-
times the Vizier is & mere deputy, sometimes an independent
potentate. If it is expedient for the Company to show some
legal title to the revenues of Bengal, the grant under the seal
of the Mogulis brought forward as an instrument of the highest
auathority. When the Mogul asks for the rents which were re-
served to him by that very grant, he is told tbat he is & mere
pageant, that the English power rests on a very different foun-
dation from a charter given by him, that he is welcome to play
at royalty as long as he likes, but that he must expect no
tribute from the real masters of India.

It is true that it was in the power of others, as well as of
Hastings, to practise this legerdemain; but in the contro-
versies of governments, sophistry is of little use unless it be
backed by power. There is a principle which Hastings was
fond of asserting in the strongest terms, and on which he
acted with undeviating steadiness. It is & principle which,
we must own, though it may be grossly abused, can hardly be
disputed in the present state of public law. It is this, that
where an ambiguous question arises between two govern-
ments, there is, if they cannot agree, no appeal except to
force, and that the opinion of the stronger must prevail. -Al-
most every question was ambiguous in India. The English
government was the strongest in India. The consequences are
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countrymen, shuffled, solicited, and pleaded poverty. The
grasp of Hastings was not to be so eluded. He added to the
requisition another ten thousand pounds as a fine for delay,
and sent troops to exact the money.

The money was paid. But this was not enough. 'The late
events in the south of India had increased the financial em-
barrassments of the Company. Hastings was determined to
plunder Cheyte Sing, and, for that end, to fusten a quarrel
on him. Accordingly, the Rajah was now required to keep a
body of cavalry for the service of the British government. He
objected and evaded. This was exactly what the Governor-
General wanted. He had now a pretext for treating the
wealthiest of his vassals as a criminal. “I resolved’ — these
are the words of Hastings himself — ¢ to draw from his guil¢
the means of relief to the Company’s distresses, to make him
pay largely for his pardon, or to exact a severe vengeance for
past delinquency.” The plan was simply this, to demand
larger and larger contributions till the Rajah should be driven
.to remonstrate, then to call his remonstrance a crime, and
to punish him by confiscating all his possessions.

Cheyte Sing was in the greatest dismay. He offered two
hundred thousand pounds to propitiate the British govern-
ment. But Hastings replied that nothing less than half a
million would be accepted. Nay, he began to think of selling
Benares to Oude, as he had formerly sold Allahabad and
Rohilcund. The matter was one which could not be well
managed at a distance; and Hastings resolved to visit Be-
nares.

Cheyte Sing received his liege lord with every mark of
reverence, came near sixty miles, with his guards, to meet
.and escort the illustrious visiter, and expressed his deep con-
cern at the displeasure of the English. He even took off his
turban, and laid it in the lap of Hastings, a geeture whichin
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vppy prince fled from his country for ever. His fairdomain
added to the British dominions. One of his relations
ed was appointed rajah; but the Rajah of Benares was
seforth to be, like the Nabob of Bengal, a mere pen-
er.
3y this revolution, an addition of two hundred thousand
1ds a year was made to the revenues of the Company. But
immediate relief was not as great as had been expected.
treasure laid up by Cheyte Sing had been popularly
nated at a million sterling. It turned out to be abouta
th part of that sum; and, such as it was, it was seized by
wrmy, and divided as prize-money.
Jisappointed in his expectations from Benares, Hastings
more violent than he would otherwise have been, in his
ings with Oude. Sujah Dowlah had long been dead. His
and successor, Asaph-ul-Dowlah, was one of the weakest
most vicions even of Eastern princes. His life was di-
d between torpid repose and the most odious forms of
uvality. In his court there was boundless waste, through-
1is dominions wretchedness and disorder. He had been,
ar the skilful management of the English government,
lually sinking from the rank of an independent prince to
of a vassal of the Company. It was only by the help of
itish brigade that he could be secure from the aggressions
eighbours who despised his weakness, and from the ven-
ice of subjects who detested his tyranny. A brigade was
ished; and he engaged to defray the charge of paying
maintaining it. From that time his independence was at
ad. Hastings was not a man to lose the advantage which
ad thus gained. The Nabob soon began to complain of
»urden which he had undertaken to bear. His revenues,
aid, were falling off; his servants were unpaid; he could
snger support the expense of the arrangement Whdh v
. A\ )






WARREN HASTINGS. 293

join to rob a third party; and the third party whom they de-
termined to rob was the parent of one of the robbers.

The mother of the late Nabob, and his wife, who was the

mother of the present Nabob, were known as the Begums or
‘Princesses of Oude. They had possessed great influence
over Sujah Dowlah, and had, at his death, been left in pos-
session of a splendid dotation. The domains of which they
received the rents and administered the government were of
wide extent. The treasure hoarded by the late Nabob, a
treasure which was popularly estimated atnear three millions
sterling, was in their hands. They continued to occupy his
favourite palace at Fyzabad, the Beautiful Dwelling; while
Asaph-ul-Dowlah held his court in the stately Lucknow, which
he had built for himself on the shores of the Goomti, and had
adorned with noble mosques and colleges.

Asaph-ul-Dowlah had already extorted considerable sums
from his mother. She had at length appealed to the English;
and the English had interfered. A solemn compact had been
made, by which she consented to give her son some pecuniary
assistance, and he in his turn promised never to commit any
further invasion of her rights. This compact was formally
guaranteed by the government of Bengal. But times had
changed; money was wanted; and the power which had given
the guarantee was not ashamed to instigate the spoiler to ex-
cesses such that even he shrank from them.

It was necessary to find some pretext for a confiscation in-
consistent, not merely with plighted faith, not merely with the
ordinary rules of humanity and justice, but also with that
great law of filial piety which, even in the wildest tribes of
savages, even in those more degraded communities which
wither under the influence of a corrupt half-civilization, retains
a certain authority over the human mind. A pretext was the
last thing that Hastings was likely to want. The insurrectioun
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fo compulsion. The lands were resumed; but the treasure
was not 8o easily obtained. It was necessary to use violence.
A body of the Company’s troops marched to Fyzabad, and
forced the gates of the palace. The Princesses were confined
to their own apartments. But still they refused to submit.
Some more stringent mode of coercion was to be found. A
mode was found of which, even at this distance of time, we
cannot speak without shame and sorrow.

There were at Fyzabad two ancient men, belonging to.
that unhappy class which a practice, of immemorial antiquity
in thejEast, has excluded from the pleasures of love and from
the hope of posterity. It has always been held in Asiatic
courts that beings thus estranged from sympathy with their
kind are those whom princes may most safely trust. Sujah
Dowlah had been of .this opinion. He had given his entire
confidence to the two eunuchs; and after his death they re-

mained at the head of the household of his widow.

These men were, by the orders of the British government,
seized, imprisoned, ironed, starved almost to death, in
order to extort money from the Princesses. After they had
been two months in confinement, their health gave way. They
implored permission to take a little exercise in the garden of
their prison. The officer who was in charge of them stated
that, if they were allowed this indulgence, there was not the
smallest chance of their escaping, and that their irons really
added nothing to the security of the custody in which they
were kept. He did not*understand the plan of his superiors.
Their object in these inflictions was not security but torture;
and all mitigation was refused. Yet this was not the worst.
It was resolved by an English government that these two infirm
old men should be delivered to the tormentors. For that
purpose they were removed to Lucknow. 'What horrors their
dungeon there witnessed can only be guessed. But there re-
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eminent wickedness, or his equally singular perception of the
preeminently ridiculous. Is this the generosity of an English
soldier? Is this the charity of a Christian priest? Could
neither of Mr. Gleig’s professions teach him the first radi-
ments of morslity? Or is morality a thing which may be well
enough in sermons, but which has nothing to do with bio-
graphy?

But we must not forget to de justice to Sir Elijah Impey’s
¢onduct on this ocoasion. It was not indeed easy for him to
intrade himself into a business so entirely alien from all his
official duties. But there was something inexpressibly al-
luring; we must suppose, in the peculiar rankness of the infamy
which was then to be got at Lucknow. He hurried thither as
fast as relays of palanquin-bearers could carry him. A crowd
of people came before him with affidavits against the Begums,
ready drawn in their hands. Those affidavits he did not read.
Some of them, indeed, he could not read; for they were in the
dialects of Northern India, and no interpreter was employed.*
He administered the oath to the deponents, with all possible
expedition, and asked not a single question, not even whether
they had perused the statements to which they swore. This
work performed, he got again into his palanquin, and posted
back to Calcutta, to be in time for the opening of term. The
cause was one which, by his own confession, lay altogether out

* This passage has been slightly altered. As it originally steod, Sir
Elijah Impey was described as ignorant of all the native languages in
which the depositions were drawn. A writer who apparently has had
access to some privatesource of information has contradicted this state~
wment, and has asserted that Sir Elijah knew Persian and Bengalee.
Some of the depositions were certainly in Persian. Those therefore
Sir Elijah might have read if he had chosen to do so. But others were
in the vernacular dialects of Upper India, with which it is not alleged
that he had any acquaintance. Why the Bengalee is mentioned it is not
easy to guess. Bengalee at Lucknow would have been as useless as
Portuguese in Switzerland.
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passed by the Commons, breathed the spirit of stern and in-
dignant justice. The severest epithets were applied to
several of the measures of Hastings, especially to the Rohilla
war; and it wasresolved, on the motion of Mr. Dundas, that
the Company ought to recall a Governor-General who had
brought such calamities on the Indian people, and such dis-
honour on the British name. An act was passed for limiting
the jurisdiction of the Supreme Court. The bargain which
Hastings had made with the Chief Justice was condemned in
the strongest terms; and an address was presented to the
King, praying that Impey might be ordered home to answer
for his misdeeds.

Impey was recalled by a letter from the Secretary of State.
But the proprietors of India Stock resolutely refused to dismiss
Hastings from their service, and passed a resolution affirming,
what was undeniably true, that they were intrusted by law with
the right of naming and removing their Governor-General,
and that they were not bound to obey the directions of a single
branch of the legislature with respect to such nomination or
removal.

Thus supported by his employers, Hastings remained at
the head of the government of Bengal till the spring of 1785.
His administration, so eventful and stormy, closed in almost
perfect quiet. In the Council there was no regular opposition
to his measures. Peace was restored to India. The Mahratta
war had ceased. Hyder was no more. A treaty bad been
concluded with his son, Tippoo; and the Carnatic had been
evacuated by the armies of Mysore. Since the termination of
the American war, England had no European enemy or rival
in the Eastern seas.

On a general review of the long administration of Hastings,
it is impossible to deny that, against the great crimes by which
it is blemished, we have to set off great public services. Eng~
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superintended by him. He boasted that every public office,
without exception, which existed when he left Bengal, was
his creation. It is quite true that this system, after all the
improvements suggested by the experience of sixty years,
still needs improvement, and that it was at first far more de-
fective than itnowis. But whoever seriously considers what
it is to construct from the beginning the whole of a machine
80 vast and complex as a government will allow that what
Hastings effected deserves high admiration. To compare
the most celebrated Furopean ministers to him seems to us
as unjust as it would be to compare the best baker in London
with Robinson Crusoe, who, before he could bake a single
loaf, had to make his plough and his harrow, his fences and
his scarecrows, his sickle and his flail, his mill and his
oven.

The just fame of Hastings rises still higher, when we
reflect that he was not bred a statesman; that he was sent
from school to a counting-house; and that he was employed
during the prime of his manhood as a commercial agent, far
from all intellectual society.

Nor must we forget that all, or almost all, to whom,
when placed at the head of affairs, he could apply for as-
sistance, were persons who owed as little as himself, orless
than himself, to education. A minister in Europe finds him-
self, on the first day on which he commences his functions,
surrounded by experienced public servants, the depositaries
of official traditions. Hastings had no such help. His own
reflection, his own energy, were to supply the place of all
Downing Street and Somerset House. Having had no facili-
ties for learning, he was forced to teach. He had first to
form himself, and then to form his instruments; and this not
in a single department, but in all the departments of the ad-
ministration.
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as necessary to an English statesman in thé East that he should
be able to write, as it is to a minister in this country that he
should be able to speak. Itis chiefly by the oratory of a public
man here that the nation judges of his powers. It is from the
letters and reports of & public man in India that the dis-
pensers of patronage form their estimate of him. In each
case, the talent which receives peculiar encouragement is
developed, perhaps at the expense of the other powers. In this
country, we sometimes hear men spesk above their abilities.
Itis not very unusual to find gentlemen in the Indian service
who write above their abilities. The English politician is a
little too much of a debater; the Indian politician a little too
much of an essayist.

Of the numerous servants of the Company who have dis-
tinguished themselves as framers of minutes and despatches,
Hastings stands at the head. He was indeed the person who
gave to the official writing of the Indian governments the cha-
racter which it still retains. He was matched against no com-
mon antagonist. But even Francis was forced to acknow-
ledge, with sullen and resentful candour, that there was no
contending against the pen of Hastings. And, in truth, the
Governor-General’s power of making out a case, of perplexing
what it was inconvenient that people should understand, and
of setting in the clearest point of view whatever would bear
the light, was incomparable. His style must be praised with
some reservation. It was in general forcible, pure, and po-
lished; but it was sometimes, though not often, turgid, and,
on one or two occasions, even bombastic. Perhaps the fond-
ness of Hastings for Persian literature may have tended to
corrupt his taste.

And, since we have referred to his literary tastes, it would
be most unjust not to praise the judicious encouragement
which, as a ruler, he gave to liberal studies and curious ve-
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of the hereditary priests of India, and who induced them to
lay open to English scholars the secrets of the old Brahminical
theology and jurisprudence.

Itis indeed impossible to deny that, in the great art of in-
spiring large masses of human beings with confidence and
attachment, no ruler ever surpassed Hastings. If he had
made himself popular with the English by giving up the Ben-
galese to extortion and oppression, or if, 'on the other hand,
he had conciliated the Bengalese and alienated the English,
there would have been no cause for wonder. What is pecu-
liar to him is that, being the chief of a small band of strangers
who exercised boundless power over a great indigenous
population, he made himself beloved both by the subject
many and by the dominant few. The affection felt for
him by the civil service was singularly ardent and constant.
Through all his disasters and perils, his brethren stood by
him with steadfast loyalty. The army, at the same time, loved
him as armies have seldom loved any but the greatest chiefs
who have led them to victory. Even in his disputes with dis-
tinguished military men, he could always count on the support
of the military profession. While such was his empire over
the hearts of his countrymen, he enjoyed among the natives
a popularity, such as other governors have perhaps better
merited, but such as no other governor has been able to
attain. He spoke their vernacular dialects with facility and
precision. He was intimately acquainted with their feelings
and usages. On one or two occasions, for great ends, he
deliberately acted in defiance of their opinion; but on such
occasions he gained more in their respect than he lost in their
love. In general, he carefully avoided all that could shock
their national or religious prejudices. His administration was
indeed in many respects faulty; but the Bengalee standard
of good government was not high. Under the Wehow , tae,

Macavlay, Essays. 1V, N
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in his view as nothing, when opposed to the immediate interest
of the state. This is no justification, according to the
principles either of morality, or of what we believe to be
identical with morality, namely, far-sighted policy. Never-
.theless the common sense of mankind, which in questions
of this sort seldom gwes far wrong, will always recognise a
distinction between crimes which originate in an inordinate
zeal for the commonwealth, and crimes which originate in
selfish cupidity. To the benefit of this distinction Hastings is
fa.{rly entitled. There is, we conceive, no reason to suspect
that the Rohilla war, the revolution of Benares, or the spo-
liation of the Princesses of Oude, added a rupee to his fortune.
We will not affirm that, in all pecuniary dealings, he showed
that punctilious integrity, that dread of the faintest appearance
of evil, which is now the glory of the Indian civil service. But
when the school in which he had been trained and the tempta-~
tions to which he was exposed are considered, we are more
inclined to praise him for his general uprightness with respect
to money, than rigidly to blame him for a few transactions
-which would now be called indelicate and irregular, but which
even now would hardly be designated as corrupt. A rapacious
man he certainly was not. Had he been 8o, he would infallibly
have returned to his country the richest subject in Europe.
We speak within compass, when we say that, without applying
any extraordinary pressure, he might easily have obtained
from the zemindars of the Company's provinces and from
neighbouring princes, in the course.of thirteen years, more
than three millions sterling, and might have outshone the
splendour of Carlton House and of the Palais Royal. He
brought home & fortune such as a Governor-General, fond
of state, and careless of thrift, might easily, duringsolonga
tenure of office, save out of his legal salary. Mrs. Hastings,
.we are afraid, was less scrupulous, It was generally hellaned
R\
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oldiers, and traders. On the day on which he delivered up
10 keys of office, a crowd of friends and admirers formed a
me to the quay where he embarked. Several barges escorted
im far down the river; and some attached friends refused to
uit him #ill the low coast of Bengal was fading from the view,
nd till the pilot was leaving the ship.

Of his voyage little is known, except that he amused him-
slf with books and with his pen; and that, among the com-
ositions by which he beguiled the tediousness of that long
sisure, was a pleasing imitation of Horace’s Otium Divos
sgat. This little poem was inscribed to Mr. Shore, after-
-ards Lord Teignmouth, a man of whose integrity, humanity,
nd honeur, it is impossible to speak too highly; but who,
ke some other excellent members of the civil service, ex-
mnded to the conduct of his friend Hastings an indulgence
f which his own conduct never stood in need.

The voyage was, for those times, very speedy. Hastings
as little more than four months on the sea. In June, 1785,
¢ landed at Plymouth, posted to London, appeared at Court,
aid his respects in Leadenhall Street, and then retired with
is wife to Cheltenham.

He was greatly pleased with his reception. The King
eated him with marked distinction. The Queen, who had
ready incurred much censure on account of the favour
hich, in spite of the ordinary severity of her virtue, she had
iown to the “elegant Marian,”” was not less gracious to
astings. The Directors received him in a solemn sitting;
1d their chairman read to him a vote of thanks which they
vd passed without one dissentient voice. I find myself,”
id Hastings, in a letter written about a quarter of a year
ter his arrival in England, “I find myself every where, and
riversally, treated with evidences, apparent even to my own
aservation, that I possess the good opinion of my country.” .
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it was chiefly by his own errors that he was brought to the
-verge of ruin.

Of all his errors the most serious was perhaps the choice
of a champion. Clive, in smilar circamstances, had made
& singularly happy selection. He put himself into the hands
of Wedderburn, afterwards Lord Loughborough, one of the
few great advocates who have also been great in the House
of Commons. To the defence of Clive, therefore, nothing
was wanting, neither learning nor knowledge of the world,
neither forensic acuteness nor that eloquence which charms
political assemblies. Hastings intrusted his interests to a very
different person, a major in the Bengal army, named Scott.
‘This gentleman had been sent over from India some timo
before as the agent of the Governor-General. It was ru-
moured that his services were rewarded with Oriental muni-
ficence; and we believe that he received much more than
‘Hastings could conveniently spare. The Major obtained a
seat in Parliament, and was there regarded as the organ of
his employer. It was evidently impossible that a gentleman
so situated could speak with the authority which belongs to an
independent position. Nor had the agent of Hastings the
talents necessary for obtaining the ear of an assembly which,
accustomed to listen to great orators, had naturally become
fastidious. He was always on his legs; he was very tedious;
and he had only one topic, the merits and wrongs of Hastings.
Every body who knows the House of Commons will easily
guess what followed. The Major was soon considered as the
greatest bore of his time. His exertions were not confined to
Parliament. There was hardly a day on which the newspapers
'did not contain some puff upon Hastings signed Asiaticus or
Bengalensis, but known to be written by the indefatigable
Scott; and bardly a month in which some bulky pamphlet on
the same subject, and from the same pen, did not pass to the
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years nor change of scené had mitigated the ‘enmities which
Francis had brought back from the Kast. After his usual
fashion, he mistook his malevolence for virtue, nursed it, as
preachers tell us that we ought nurse our good dispositions,
and paraded it, on all occasions, with Pharisaical ostentation,

The zeal of Burke was still fiercer; but it was far purer.
Men unable to understand the elevation of his mind have tried
to find out some discreditable motive for the vehemence and
pertinacity which he showed on this occasion. But they have
altogether failed. The idle story that he had some private
slight to revenge has long been given up, even by the advo-
cates of Hastings. Mr. Gleig supposes that Burke was actuated
by party spirit, that he retained a bitter remembrance of
the fall of the coalition, that he attributed that fall to the
exertions of the East India interest, and that he considered
Hastings as the head and the representative of that inter-
est. This explanation seems to be sufficiently refuted by
a reference to dates. The hostility of Burke to Hastings
commenced long before the coalition; and lasted long
after Burke had become a strenuous supporter of those by
whom the coalition had been defeated. It began when Burke
and Fox, closely allied together, were attacking the influence
of the crown, and calling for peace with the American re-
public. It continued till Burke, alienated from Fox, and
loaded with the favours of the crown, died, preaching a
crusade against the French republic.. It seems absurd to
attribute to the events of 1784 an enmity which began in 1781,
and which retained undiminished force long after persons far
more deeply implicated than Hastings in the events of 1784
had been cordially forgiven. And why should we look for any
other explanation of Burke’s conduct than that which we find
on the surface? The plain truth is that Hastings had com-
mitted some great crimes, and that the thought of those crimes
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Hastings was now confident of victory. It seemed, in-
deed, that he had reason to be so. The Rohilla war was, of
all his measures, that which his. accusers might with greatest
advantage assail. It had been condemned by the Court of
Directors. It had been condemned by the House of Commons.
[t bad been condemned by Mr. Dundas, who had since become
the chief minister of the Crown for Indian affairs. Yet Burke,
having chosen this strong ground, had been completely de-
feated onit. That, having failed here, he should succeed on
any point, was generally thought impossible. It was ru-
moured at the clubs and coffee-houses that one or perhaps two
more charges would be brought forward, that if, on those
charges, the sense of the House of Commens should be against
impeachment, the Opposition would let the matter drop, that
Hastings would be immediately raised to the peerage, deco-
rated with the star of the Bath, sworn of the privy council, and
invited to lend the assistance of his talents and experience to
the India board. Lord Thurlow, indeed,some months before,
had spoken with contempt of the scruples which prevented Pitt
from calling Hastings to the House of Lords; and had even
said, thatif the Chancellor of the Exchequer was afraid of the
Commons, there was nothing to prevent the Keeper of the
Great Seal from taking the royal pleasure about a patent of
peerage. The very title was chosen. Hastings was to be
Lord Daylesford. For, through all changes of scene and
changes of fortune, remained unchanged his attachment to the
spot which had witnessed the greatness and the fall of his
family, and which had borne so great a part in the first dreams
of his young ambition.

. But in a very few days these fair prospects were overcast.

On the thirteenth of June, Mr. Fox brought forward, with

great ability and eloquence, the charge respecting the treat-

ment of Cheyte Sing. Francis followed on the same sides
Macaulay, Essays, IV, N
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years, no public functionary had been subjected? We can
see, we think, in what way a man of sense and integrity might
have been induced to take any course respecting Hastings,
except the course which Mr. Pitt took. Such a man might
have thought a great example necessary, for the preventing
of injustice, and for the vindicating the national honour, and
might, on that ground, have voted for impeachment both on
the Rohilla charge, and on the Benares charge. Such a man
might have thought that the offences of Hastings had been
atoned for by great services, and might, on that ground,
have voted against the impeachment, on both charges. With
great diffidence, we give it as our opinion that the most correct
course would, on the whole, have been to impeach on the
Rohilla charge, and to acquit on the Benares charge. Had
the Benares charge appeared to us in the same light, in which
it appeared to Mr. Pitt, we should, without hesitation, have
voted for acquittal on that charge. The one course which it
is inconceivable that any man of a tenth part of Mr. Pitt’s
abilities can have honestly taken was the course which he
took. He acquitted Hastings on the Rohilla charge. He
softened down the Benares charge till it became no charge at
all; and then he pronounced that it contained matter for im-
peachment.

Nor must it be forgotten that the principal reason assigned
by the ministry for not impeaching Hastings on account of the
Rohilla war was this, that the delinquencies of the early part
of his administration had been atoned for by the excellence
of the later part. Was it not most extraordinary that men
who had held this language could afterwards vote that the
later part of his administration furnished matter for no less
than twenty articles of impeachment? They first represented
the conduct of Hastings in 1780 and 1781 as so highly me-
ritorious that, like works of supererogation in the Cathsiw,

AN
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sincere, and that the suspicions to which this mysterious affair
gave rise were altogether unfounded.

Those suspicions, indeed, were such as it is painful to
mention. The friends of Hastings, most of whom, it is to be
observed, generally supported the administration, affirmed
that the motive of Pitt and Dundas was jealousy. Hastings
was personally a favourite with the king. He was the idol
of the East India Company and of its servants. If he were
absolved by the Commons, seated among the Lords, admitted
to the Board of Control, closely allied with the strong-minded
and imperious Thurlow, was it not almost certain that he
would soon draw to himself the entire management of Eastern
affairs? Was it not possible that he might become a for-
midable rival in the cabinet? It had probably got abroad
that very singular communications had taken place between
Thurlow and Major Scott, and that, if the First Lord of the
Treasury was afraid to recommend Hastings for a peerage,
the Chancellor was ready to take the responsibility of that
step on himself. Of all ministers, Pitt was the least likely
to submit with patience to such an encroachment on his
functions. If the Commons impeached Hastings, all danger
was atanend. The proceeding, however it might terminate,
would probably last some years. In the mean time, the
accused person would be excluded from honours and public
employments, and could scarcely venture even to pay his duty
at court. Such were the motives attributed by a great part
of the public to the young minister, whose ruling passion
was generally believed to be avarice of power.

The prorogation soon interrupted the discussions re-
specting Hastings. In the following year, those discussions
were resumed. The charge touching the spoliation of the
Begums was brought forward by Sheridan, in a speech which
was so imperfectly reported that it may be said to he whaly
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were not very strenuous in their exertions. At length the
House, having agreed to twenty articles of charge, directed
Burke to go before the Lords, and to impeach the late
Governor-General of High Crimes and Misdemeanours. Hast-
ings was at the same time arrested by the Sergeant-at-arms,
and carried to the bar of the Peers.

The session was now within ten days of its close. It was,
therefore, impossible that any progress could be made in the
trial till the next year. Hastings was admitted to bail; and
further proceedings were postponed till the Houses should
re-assemble.

When Parliament met in the following winter, the Com-
mons proceeded to elect a committee for managing the im-
peachment. Burke stood at the head; and with him were
associated most of the leading members of the Opposition.
But when the name of Francis was read a fierce contention
arose. It was said that Francis and Hastings were notoriously
on bad terms, that they had been at feud during many years,
that on one occasion their mutual aversion had impelled them
to seek each other’s lives, and that it would be improper and
indelicate to select a private enemy to be a public accuser.
It was urged on the other side with great force, particularly
by Mr. Windbam, that impartiality, though the first duty of a
judge, had never been reckoned among the qualities of an
advocate; that in the ordinary administration of criminal
justice among the English, the aggrieved party, the very last
person who ought to be admitted into the jury-box, is the
prosecutor; that what was wanted in a manager was, not that
he should be free from bias, but that be should be able, well
informed, energetic, and active. The ability and informa-
tion of Francis were admitted; and the very animosity with
which he was reproached, whether a virtue ora vice, wasat
least a pledge for his energy and activity, It seems difficult
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for a moment awed and melted a vietorious party inflamed
with just resentment, the hall where Charles had confronted
the High Court of Justice with the placid courage which has
half redeemed his fame. Neither military nor civil pomp was
wanting. The avenues were lined with grenadiers. The
streets were kept clear by cavalry. The peers, robed in gold
and ermine, were marshalled by the heralds under Garter
King-at-arms. The judges in their vestments of state attended
to give advice on points of law. Near a hundred and seventy
lords, three fourths of the Upper House as the Upper House
then was, walked in solemn order from their usual place of
asgembling to the tribunal. The junior baron present led the
way, George Eliott, Lord Heathfield, recently ennobled for
his memorable defence of Gibraltar against the fleets and
armies of France and Spain. The long procession was elosed
by the Duke of Norfolk, Earl Marshal of the realm, by the
great dignitaries, and by the brothers and .sons of the King.
Last of all came the Prince of Wales, conspicuous by his fine
person and noble bearing. The grey old walls were hung
with scarlet. The long galleries were erowded by an audience
such as has rarely excited the fears or the emulation of an
orator. There were gathered together, from all parts of a
great, free, enlightened, and prosperous empire, grace and
female loveliness, wit and learning, the representatives of
every science and of every art. There were seated round the
Queen the fair-haired young daughters of the house of Bruns-
wick. There the Ambassadors of great Kings and Common-
wealths gazed with admiration on a spectacle which no other
country in the world could present. There Siddons, in the
prime of her majestic beauty, looked with emotion on a scene
surpassing all the imitations of the stage. There the histo-
rian of the Roman Empire thought of the days when Cicero
pleaded the cause of Sicily against Verres, and when, befara
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gelf-possession and self-respect, a high and intellgctual fore-
head, abrow pensive, butnot gloomy, a mouth of inflexible
decision, a face pale and worn, but serene, on which was
written, as legibly as under the picture in the council-chamber
at Calcutta, Mens @qua in arduis; such was the aspect with
which the great proconsul presented himself to his judges.

His counsel accompanied him, men all of whom were after-
wards raised by their talents and learning to the highest posts
in their profession, the bold and strong-minded Law, after-
wards Chief Justice of the King’s Bench; the more humane
and eloquent Dallas, afterwards Chief Justice of the Common
Pleas; and Plomer who, near twenty years later, successfully
conducted in the same high court the defence of Lord Mel-
ville, and subsequently became Vice-chancellor and Master
of the Rolls.

But neither the culprit nor his advocates attracted so much
notice as the accusers. In the midst of the blaze of red dra-
pery, a space had been fitted up with green benches, and
tables for the Commons. The managers, with Burke at their
head, appeared in full dress. The collectors of gossip did
not fail to remark that even Fox, generally so regardless of
his appearance, had paid to the illustrious tribunal the com-
pliment of wearing a bag and sword. Pitt had refused to be
one of the conductors of the impeachment; and his command-
ing, copious, and sonorous eloquence was wanting to that
great muster of various talents, Age and blindness had un-
fitted Lord North for the duties of a public prosecutor; and
his friends were left without the help of his excellent sense,
his tact, and his urbanity. But, in spite of the absence of
these two distinguished members of the Lower House, the
box in which the managers stood contained an array of
speakers such as perhaps had not appeared together since the
great age of Athenian eloquence. There were Fox and She-
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rose. Four sittings were occupied by his opening speech,
which was intended to be a general introduction to all the
charges. With an exuberance of thought and a splendour of
diction which more than satisfied the highly-raised expectation
of the audience, he described the character and institutions
of the natives of India, recounted the circumstances in which
the Asiatic empire of Britain had “originated, and set forth
the constitution of the Company and of the English Presiden-
cies. Having thus attempted to communicate to his hearers an
idea of Eastern society, as vivid as that which existed in his
own mind, he proceeded to arraign the administration of
Hastings as systematically conducted in defiance of morality
and public law. The energy and pathos of the great orator
extorted expressions of unwonted admiration from the stern
and hostile Chancellor, and, for a moment, seemed to pierce
even the resolute heart of the defendant. The ladiesin the
galleries, unaccustomed to such displays of eloquence, ex-
cited by the solemnity of the occasion, and perhaps not un-
willing to display their taste and sensibility, were in a state
of uncontrollable emotion. Handkerchiefs were pulled out;
smelling-bottles were banded round; hysterical sobs and
screams were heard; and Mrs. Sheridan was carried outin’
afit. At length the orator concluded. Raising his voice till
the old arches of Irish oak resounded, “Therefore,” said he,
“hath it with all confidence been ordered by the Commons of
Great Britain, that I impeach Warren Hastings of high crimes
and misdemeanours. Iimpeach him in the name of the Com-
mons' Iouse of Parliament, whose trust he has betrayed. I
impeach him in the name of the English nation, whose ancient
honour he has sullied. I impeach him in the name of the
people of India, whose rights he has trodden under foot,
and whose country he has turned into a desert. Lastly,
in the name of human nature itself, in the name of both sexes,
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before one generation, and the judgment was pronounced by
another. The spectator could not look at the woolsack, or
at the red benches of the Peers, or at the green benches of
the Commons, without seeing something that reminded him
of the instability of all human things, of the instability of
power and fame and life, of the more lamentable instability.
of friendship. The great seal was borne before Lord Lough-
borough who, when the trial commenced, was a fierce op-
ponent of Mr. Pitt’s government, and who was nowa member
of that government, while Thurlow, who presided in the
court when it first sat, estranged from all his old allies, sat
scowling among the junior barons. Of about a hundred and
sixty nobles who walked in the procession on the first day,
sixty had been laid in their family vaults. Still more affecting
must have been the sight of the managers’ box. What had
become of that fair fellowship, so closely bound together by
public and private tics, so resplendent with every talent and
accomplishment? It had been scattered by calamities more
bitter than the bitterness of death. The great chiefs were
still living, and still in the full vigour of their genius. Baut
their friendship was at an end. It had been violently and
publicly dissolved, with tears and stormy reproaches. If
those men, once so dear to each other, were now compelled
to meet for the purpose of managing the impeachment, they
met as strangers whom ppblic business had brought together,
and behaved to each other with cold and distant civility.
Burke had in his vortex whirled away Windbham. Fox had
been followed by Sheridan and Grey.

Only twenty-nine Peers voted. Of these only six found
Hastings guilty on the charges relating to Cheyte Sing and to
the Begums. On other charges, the majority in his favour
was still greater. On some, he was unanimously absolved.

He was then called to the bar, was informed from the waal-
LN
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‘naturally very great. Retired members of the Indian services,
civil and military, were seitled in all corners of the kingdom.
Each of them was, of course, in his own little circle, regarded as
an oracle on an Indian question; and they were, with scarcely
one exception, the zealous advocates of Hastings. Itis to be
added, that the numerous addresses to the late Governor-
General, which his friends in Bengal obtained from the na-
tives and transmitted to England, made a considerable im-
pression. To these addresses we attach little or no im-
portance. That Hastings was beloved by the people whom he
governed is true; but the eulogies of pundits, zemindars,
Mzhommedan doctors, do not prove it to be true. For an
English collector or judge would have found it easy to induce
any native who could write to sign a panegyric on the most
odious ruler that ever was in India. It was said that at Be-
nares, the very place at which the acts set forth in the first
article of impeachment had been committed, the natives had
erected a temple to Hastings; and this story excited a strong
sensation in England. Burke’s observations on the apotheosis
were admirable. He saw no reason for astonishment, he said,
in the incident which had been represented as so striking.
He knew something of the mythology of the, Brahmins. He
knew that as they worshipped some gods from love, so
they worshipped others from fear. He knew that they erected
shrines, not only to the benignant deities of light and plenty,
but also to the fiends who preside over small-pox and murder.
Nor did he at all dispute the claim of Mr, Hastings to be ad-
mitted into such a Pantheon. This reply has always strack
us as one of the finest that ever was made in Parliament.
It is a grave and forcible argument, decorated by the most
brilliant wit and fancy.

Hastings was, however, safe. But in every thing except
character, he would have been far better off if, when first
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The general feeling both of the Directors and of the pro-
prietors of the East India Company was that he had great
claims on them, that his services to them had been eminent,
and that his misfortunes had been the effect of his zeal for
their interest. His friends in Leadenhall Street proposed to
reimburse him for the costs of his trial, and to settle on him
an annuity of five thousand pounds a year. But the consent
of the Board of Control was necessary; and at the head of the
Board of Control was Mr. Dundas, who had himself been a
party to the impeachment, who had, on that account, been
reviled with great bitterness by the adherents of Hastings, and
who, therefore, was not in a very complying mood. He re-
fused to consent to what the Directors suggested. The
Directors remonstrated. A long controversy followed.
Hastings, in the mean time, was reduced to such distress,
that he could hardly pay his weekly bills. At length a com-
promise was made. An annuity of four thousand a year was
settled on Hastings; and in order to enable him to meet press-
ing demands, he was to receive ten years’ annuity in advance.
The Company was also permitted to lend him fifty thousand
pounds, to be repaid by instalments without interest. This
relief, though given in the most absurd manner, was sufficient
to enable the retired governor to live in comfort, and evenin
luxury, if he had been a skilful manager. But he was careless
and profuse, and was more than once under the necessity of
applying to the Company for assistance, which was liberally
given.

He had security and affluence, but not the power and
dignity which, when he landed from India, he had reason to
expect. He had then looked forward to a coronet, a red
riband, a seat at the Council Board, an office at Whitehall.
He was then only fifty-two, and might hope for many years of
bodily and mental vigour., The case was widely differeny
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the delicious leechee, almost the only fruit of Bengal which
deserves to be regretted even amidst the plenty of Covent
Garden. The Mogul emperors, in the time of their greatness,
had in vain sttempted to introduce into Hindostan the goat
of the table-land of Thibet, whose down supplies the looms
of Cashmere with the materials of the finest shawls. Hastings
tried, with no better fortune, to rear a breed at Daylesford;
nor does he seem to have succeeded better with the cattle
of Bootan, whose tails are in high esteem as the best fans for
brushing away the mosquitoes.

Literature divided his attention with his conservatories and
his menagerie. He had always loved books, and they were
now necessary to him. Though not a poet, in any high sense
of the word, he wrote neat and polished lines with great
facility, and was fond of exercising this talent. Indeed, if we
must speak out, he seems to have been more of a Trissotin
than was to be expected from the powers of his mind, and
from the great part which he bad played in life. We are
assured in these Memoirs that the first thing which he did in
the morning was to compose a copy of verses. When the
family and guests assembled, the poem made its appearance
as regularly as the eggs.and rolls; and Mr. Gleig requires us
to believe that, if from any accident Hastings came to the
breakfast-table without one of his charming performances in
his hand, the omission was felt by all as a grievous disappoint-
ment. Tastes differ widely. For ourselves we must say that,
however good the breakfasts at Daylesford may have been, —
and we are assured that the tea was of the most aromatic
flavour, and that neither tongue nor venison-pasty was want-
ing, — we should have thought the reckoning high if we had
been forced to earn our repast by listening every day to a new
madrigal or sonnet composed by our host. We are glad,
however, that Mr. Gleig has preserved this little feature of
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a-member who has been thanked in his place is considered as
having a right always to occupy that place. These gentlemen
were not disposed to admit that they had employed several
of the best years of their lives in persecuting an innocent man.
They accordingly kept their seats, and pulled their hats over
their brows; but the exceptions only made the prevailing
enthusiasm more remarkable. The Lords received the old
man with similar tokens of respect. The University of Oxford
conferred on him the degree of Doctor of Laws; and, in the
Sheldonian Theatre, the undergraduates welcomed him with
tumultuous cheering.

These marks of public esteem were soon followed by
marks of royal favour. Hastings was sworn of the Privy
Council, and was admitted to a long private audience of the
Prince Regent, who treated him very graciously. When the
Emperor of Russia and the King of Prussia visited England,
Hastings appeared in their train both at Oxford and in the
Guildhall of London, and, though surrounded by a crowd
of princes and great warriors, was every where received by
the public with marks of respect and admiration. He was
presented by the Prince Regent both to Alexander and to
Frederic William; and his Royal Highness went so far as to
declare in public that honours far higher than a seat in the
Privy Council were due, and would soon be paid, to the man
who had saved the British dominions in Asia. Hastings now
confidently expected a peerage; but, from some unexplained
cause, he was again disappointed.

He lived about four years longer, in the enjoyment of good
spirits, of faculties not impaired to any painful or degrading
extent, and of health such as is rarely enjoyed by those who
attain such an age. At length, on the twenty-second of
August, 1818, in the eighty-sixth year of his age, he met
death with the same tranquil and decorous fortitude which
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Those who look on his character without favour or male-
volence will pronounce that, in the two great elements of all so-
‘cial virtue, in respect for the rights of others, and in sympathy
for the sufferings of others, he was deficient. His principles
were somewhat lax. His heart was somewhat hard. But while
we cannot with truth describe him either as a righteous orasa
merciful ruler, we cannot regard without admiration the
amplitude and fertility of his intellect, his rare talents for
command, for administration, and for controversy, his daunt-
less courage, his honourable poverty, his fervent zeal for the
interests of the state, his noble equanimity, tried by both ex-
tremes of fortune, and never disturbed by either.

END OF VOL. IV.
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